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TRUTH ſays, of ald, the art of making plays, 
Was to content te perple; and their pra ſe 
Was to the pot, money, wine, and kays. 

But in this age, = ſell of writers are, 
That only for particular likings care, 
And will tifte nothing that is popular. 
With ſuch we mingle neither brains ur breaſis ; 
Our wiſhes, like to th:ſe make public feaſts, * 
Are nit to pleaſe the cork's taite, but the gts. 
Yet, if theſe cunnin; palates hither come, 
They ſhall find gueſts entreatr, and gaod room ; 
And thiugh all reliſh not, ſure there will be ſome, 
That when they lia ve their ſects, hall make em ſay, 
o wrote that piece, could fo 12ve wrote a play: 
But that, he knew, this was the better wey. 
For, to preſent uil caflard, or ail tart, 
And have no otvey meats to bear a part, 
Or want to bread, and ſalt, were but chat ſe art. 
The poet frays you thin, with better thaught 
To ſit; and, when his cates are all in brut, 
Tong h there be none far-feicn'd, there will dear-054, , 
Be fit for la lics: foe for bers, knights, 'fquires; 
Some for your waitiag-wenth, and city wires ; 
Sc me for y;ur men, and daughters of White-Friers. 
Nor is it, only, while you keep your ſeot, | 
Here, that his f8aft wil 1, but you ſoali eat 
A week at crdinartcs, on his lr ken meat © 

If his me be true, 

j bo commeids ber 15 You, 


ff. '. 


THE ends of al, wie for the ſcene do write, 
Are, or ſrcull te, to profit and delight. 
And fiil't hath been the praiſe of all be? times, 
So perſons were not touch'd, to tax the crimes, 
Then, in this play, which we fre ſeit to-night, 
And make the objedt of ycur ear and fig/th 
On forfeit of your felves, think nothing true: 
Lejt ſo you make the maker to judge you; 
For he knows, Poet never credit gain'd 
Ry writing truths, but things (like truths) well feigi”t, 
It any yet will (with particular ſlight 
Of application) wreſt what he doth write; 
Aud that he meant, or him, or ber, will ſay : 
They make a libel, which he made a play. 
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Dramatis Ferſonæ. 


MOR Os E, a gentleman that loves not noiſe. 

DAUPHINE EVGENE, a kniglit, his nephew. 

CLERIMONST, a gentleman, bis friend, 

TauEWIZ, another friend, 

EpP1COENE, a young genticman, ſuppos d tbe len: 
woman. | 

John Daw, a knight, her ſervant, 

Armorous La-FooOL, a knight alſo. 

non. OTTER, a and and ica captain. 

2vTBERD, a barber. 

or, one of Moroſe's ſervants. 


ram HAUVGHTY, 

Niadam CN TAUuRRE, Ladies colleziate, 
Aidan MAYES, 

Mes Mavis, the Lady Hanghty's woman. 
Mrs OTTER, the Captain's wife. 


Perſons, Pages, Servants. 
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1 ENI. 
CLERIAONT, Boy, TRUEWIT. 


CLERIMONT. 
A' you got the ſong yet perfect, I ga' von, boy ?- 
[He comes out making himſelf read > 
Boy. Yes, Sir. 
Cler. Let me hear it, | 
Boy. You ſhall, Sir, but i' faith let nobody elſe. 
Cier. Why, I pray? 
Boy. It will get you the dangerous name of a poet in 
town, Sir: beſides, get me a perfect deal of ill-will at 


the manſion vou wot of, whole Lady is the argument 


of it, where now I am the. welcomelt thing under a 
man that comes there. 


Cler. I think, and above a man too, if the truth were 


rack'd out of you. 


Boy. No faith, I'll confeſs before, Str. The gentle 
women play with ine, and throw me o' the bed; and. 
carry me into my Lads, and ſhe k es me with her oil'd 
face ; and puts a peruke of my bead; and aſks we aw I 
will wear her gown? and [ ſay, no: and then ihe hits ma 


a blow o' the ear, and calls me innocent, and lets me go. 
Cler. No marvel, if the door be kept ſhut againſt your 
maſter, when the entrance is ſo calv to you —— Well, 
Sir, you ſhall go there no more, leſſ I be fain to feek your 
voice in my lady's rullies a fortnight hence. Sing, Sir, 
[ Boy /t 19 . 

Trace. Why, here's the man that can melt away his 
time, and nexer feels it! what between. his miſtre 3 
abroad, andihis engle at home, bigh fare, ſoft lodging, 
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ane cloaths, and his fiddle, he thinks the hours ha” 

no wings, or the day no poſt-horſe. Well, Sir Gallant, 

were you ſtruck with the plague this minute, or con- 

gemn'd to any capital puniſhment to-morrow, you would 

begin then to think, and value every particle o' your 
| time, eſteem it at the true rate, and give all for't. 

Cler, Why, what ſhould a man do? 

Prue, Why, nothing: or that which, when 'tis done, 
78 as idle, hearken after the next horle-race, or hunt- 
ing-match; lay wagers, praiſe puppy, or pepper-corn, 
whire-foot, franklin; ſwear upon whitemain's party; 
pe ak aloud, that my Lords may hear you; viſit my 
Ladies at night, and be able to give 'em the character 
| of every bowler or better o' the green. Theſe be the 
| things wherein your faſhionable men exerciſe them- 
iclves, and I for company. 

Cler. Nay, if I have thy authority, PII not leave yet. 
Come, the other are conGderations when we come to 
have grey heads and weak hams, moiſt eyes and ſhrunk 
members, We'll think on 'em then; then we'll pray- 
and faſt. 

True. Ay, and deſtine only that time of age to good- 
neſs, which our want of ability will not let us employ 
411 evil ? 

Cler. Why, then 'tis time enough. 

True. Ves, as if a man ſhould fI-ep all the term, and 
think to effect his buſineſs the laſt day: O, Clerimonr, 
is time, becauſe it is an incorporeal thing, and nor 
ſubject to ſenſe, we mock ourleives the tinelteſt out of 
it with vanity and miſery indeed: not ſeeking an end 
of wretchednetis, but only changing the matter ſlill. 

Cier. Nay, thou'lt not leave now 

True. See but our common difeaſe ! with what juſtice 
can we complain that great wen will not Took upon us, 
nor be at leiſure to give our affairs fuch diſpatch as we 
*pect, when we will never dv it to ourfelves, not hear 
nor regard ourſelves. 

Cler. Foh, thou haſt read Plutarch's morals, now, or 
fome ſuch tedious fellow; and it ſhows ſo vilely with 
| thee: fore god, *rwill ſpoil thy wits utterly. Talk-me 
| 2. pins, and feathers, and ladies, and ruſhes, and luck 
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things: and leave this ſtoicity alone, till thou mak'ſt 
ſermons. 

True, Well, Sir; if it will not take, I have learn'd to 
loſe as little of my kindneſs as I can. Fil do good to 
no man againſt his will, certainly, When were you 
at the college ? 

Cler. Whar college ? 

True. As if vou knew not! 

Clzr. No, faith, I came but from court yeſterday, 

True. Why, is it not arriv'd there yet, the news? A 
new foundation, Sir, here Y the town, of ladies, that 
call themſelves the collegiates, an order between cour- 
tiers and country madams, that live from their huthands, 
and give entertainment to all the wits and braveries o 
the time, as they call fem; cry down or up what they 
like or diſlike in a brain or a faſhion, with moſt maſcu-— 
line, or rather hermaphroditical authority; and every 
day gain to their college ſome new probationer, 

Cler. Who is the preſident ? 

- True. The grave and youthful matron, the Lady 
Haughtyv. 

Cler. A pox of her autumnal face, her piec'd beau- 
ty: there's no man can be admitted till ſhe be ready, 
now-a-days, till ſhe has painted, and perfum'd, and 
waſh'd, and ſcour'd, but the boy here; and him the 
wipes her oiPd lips upon, like a ſpunge. Ihave mace 
2 ſong, I pr'ythee hear it, o' the ſubject. 


S O N. G. 


Still to be neat, ſtill 10 be dreſt, 
As you were going to a feaſt; 
Still to be powder'd, ſtill perfum de 
Lady, it is to he preſum'd, 
Though art's hid ca» ſes are not found, 
All is not Fweet, all is not ſound. 
Give me a lock, give me a. face, 
- _ That makes ſin:plicity a grace; 
Robes looſely flowing, hair as free ; 
Such ſweet neglett mare taketh mc, 
Ian all ib' adulteries of art; 
They ſtrike mine cxcs, but. net. my heart, 
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Tyuc. And I am clearly o' the other fide : I love a 
good dreſſing before any beauty'o'the world. O, a wo. 
man is then like a delicate garden ; nor 13 there one 
kind of it; ſhe may vary every hour; take often coun- 
fel of her glaſs, and chuſe the beſt, If ſhe have good 
ears, ſhow 'em; good hair, lay it out; good legs, wear. 
ſhort cloachs: a good hand, diſcover it often; practiſe 
any art te mend breath, cleauſe teeth, repair eye - brows, 
paint, and profeſs it. 

Cler. How? publickly? 

True. The doing of it, not the e that muſt bo 
private, Many things, that ſeem foul i' the doing, do 
pleaſe, done. A lady ſhould, indeed, ſtudy her face, 
when we think ſhe ſleeps ; nor when the doors are ſhut, 
fhould men be enquiring z all is ſacred within then. Is 
it for us to lee their perukes put on, their falle teeth, 
their complexion, their eye-brows, their nails? you ſee 
gilders will not work, but inclos'd. They muſt nos 
diſcover how little ſerves, with the help of art, to adorn 
4 great deal. Hew long did the canvas hang afore 


Aldgate? Were the people ſuffer'd to lee the city's lors 


and charity, while they were rude (tone, before they 
were painted and burniſſed? No: no more ſhould ſer- 
vants approach their miſtreſſes, but when they are com- 
pleat, and finiſh'd. 

Cler, Well ſaid, my Truewit. 

True. And a wile lady will keep a guard always up- 
on the place, that ſhe may do things ſecurely. I once 
followed a rude fellow into a chamber where the poor 
Madam, for haſte, and troubled, ſnateh'd at her peruke 
to cover her baldneſs, and put it on the wrong way, 

Cler. O prodigy ! 

True. And the unconſcionable knave held her in com- 
pliment an hour with that revers'd face, when I ſtill 
look'd when ſhe ſhould talk from the t'other fide. 

Cier. Why, thou ſhould'it ha” reliev'd her. 

True. No faith, I let her alone, as we'll let this argu- 


ment, if you pleaſe, and pafs to another, When ſaw 


you Sir Dauphine Eugene? 
Cler. Not theſe three days. Shall 'we go to him this 
morning? He is very melanchokc, I bear, 


True, Sick o' the uncle? Is he? I met that ſtiff piece 


of formality, his uncle, yeſterday, with a huge turbant 


ef nightcaps on his head, buckled over his ears, 

Cler. O, that's his cuſtom when he walks abroad. He 
can endure no noe, man. 

True, So I have heard. But is the diſeaſe ſo ridicu- 
lous in him as it is made? They ſay he has been upon 
divers treaties with the fiſh-wives, and orange-women; 
and articles propounded between them: marry, the 
chimney-ſveepers will not be drawn in. 

Cler. No, nor the broom- men: they ſtand out ſtifly, 
He cannot endure a coſtard-monger, he ſwoons if he 
hear one. 

True. Methinks a ſmith ſhould be ominous, 

Cler. Or any hammer-man. A brazier is not ſuffer'd 
to dwell in the pariſh, nor an armourer. He would have 
hang'd a pewterer's 'prentice once on a Shrove Tuel- 
day's riot, for being o' that trade, when the relt were 
quiet. 


True. A trumpet would fright him terribly, or the 


hau'boys. 


Cler, Out of his ſenſes. The waights of the city have 


a penſion of him not tq come near that ward This 
youth practis'd on him one night like the bell-man, and 
never left till he had brought him down. to the door, 


with a long ſword : and tare left him fourth: og with 


the air, 


Bay, Why, Sir, he hath choſen a ſtreet to ly in, ſo 
narrow at both ends, that it will receive no coaches, no - 


carts, nor any of theſe common. noiſes ; and therefore 
we that love him, deviſe to bring him ſuch as we may, 
now and then, for his exerciſe, to breathe him. He 
would grow reity elle in his eaſe : his virtue would ruſt 
without action. I entreated a bearward one day, to 


come down with the dogs of ſome four pariſhes that 


way, and I thank him he did; and cried his games un- 
cer My Moroſe's window, till he was ſent crying away, 
ww his head made a maſt bleeding ſpectacſe to the 
multitude. And, another time,. a fencer, going to his 


prize, had his drum . molt - tragica]ly run through, for. 


taking that ſtreet in his way, at my. requeſt. 
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True A good wag, How does he for the bells? 

Cloer. O, i' the Queen's time, he was wont to go out 
of town every Saturday at ten o'clock, or' on holyday 
eves, But now, by reaſon of the ſickneſs, the perpe- 
tuity of ringing has made him deviſe a room, with double 
walls, and treble cielings: the windows eloſe {hut an! 
chalk'd: and there he lives by candlelight. He tur 
away a man laſt week for having a pair of new ſhoes 
that creak'd, And this fellow waits on him now in 
Tennis- court ſocks, or ſlippers, ſoal'd with wool : and 
they talk to each other in a trunk. See, who comes here, 


e. 


DauPHINE, TRUEWIT, CLERIMONT-. 


Dan. How now! what ail you, Sirs? dumb? 

True. Struck into ſtone, almoſt, I am here, with tales 
o' thine uncle! there was never ſuch a wen. wer of, 

Dau. I would you would once loſe this fübject, my 
maſters, for my ſake. They are ſuch as you are, that 
have brought me into that predicament I am with Lim, 

True, How is that? 

Dau. Marry, that he will diſinherit me. No more, 


He thinks I and my company are authors of all the ri- 


diculous acts and mon'ments are told of him. 
True. Slid, I would be the author of more to vex him; 


at purpoſe deſerves it: it gives the law of plaguing 
him. I' tell thee what I wen do. I would make 


a falſe almanack, get it printed; and then ha' him 


drawn out on: a coronation-day to the Tower-w hart, 
and kill him with the noiſe of the ordnance. Difinherit 
thee! he cannot, man. Art not thou next of blood, 


and his ſiſter's ſon? 
Dau. Ay, but he will tkruſt me out of it, he vows, 
and marry. | 


True. How! that's a mere portent. Can he endart 


no noiſe, and will venture on-a wife ? 


Cley. Yes, why, thou art a ſtranger, it ſeems, to his 


beſt trick yet. He has employ'd a fellow this balf year, 
all over England, to hearken him out a dumb woman; 


be-ſhe of any form, or any quality, ſo lhe be able 19 


bear children: her ſilence is dowry enough, be ſays. 
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Virus. But I truſt to God he has found none. 

Cler. No, but he has heard of one that's lodg'd i'the 
next ſlreet to him, who is exceedingly ſoft ſpoken ; 
thrifty of her ſpeech; that ſpends but ſix words a day; 
and her he's about now, and ſhall have her, 

.True, Is't poſſible ! who is his agent the buſineſs ? 

Cler. Marry, a barber; an honeſt fellow, one that 
tells Dauphine all here. 

| True, Why you oppreſs me with wonder! A woman 
aud a barber, and love no noiſe ! 
. Cler, Yes, faith. The tellow trims him ſilently, and 
| has not the knack with his ſheers or his fingers: and 
that continency in a barber he thinks ſo eminent a vir- 
tue, as it has made him chief of his counſel, 
| True, Is the barber to be ſeen? or the wench ? 
Cler, Yes, that they are. 
True, I pr'ythee, Dauphine, let's go thither. 
Dau. I have ſome buſineſs now: I cannot i'faith. 
„True. You ſhall have no buſineſs ſhall make you ne- 
ple& this, Sir; we'll make her talk, believe it; or if 
5 ſhe will not, we can give out at leaſt fo much as ſhall 
interrupt the treaty : we will break it. Thou art bound 
„in conſcience, when he ſuſpe&s thee without cauſe, to 
jd torment him. 
4 Dau. Not JJ, by any means. I'll give no ſuffrage to'r. 
x He ſhall never have that plea againſt me, that I oppos'd 
„ 
iT 


we leaſt phant'ſy of his. Let it ly upon my ſtars to be 
guilty, I'll be innocent. 


95 True, Ves, and be poor, and beg; do, innocent; 
when ſome groom of his has got him an heir, or this 

4 barber, if he himſelf cannot. Innocent! I pr'ythee, 

Ned, where lyes ſhe ? let him be innocent till. 

1 Cler. Why right over-againſt the barber's; in the 
houſe where Sir John Daw-lyes. 

OY Tree. Lou mean not*'to confound. me ! 

Ir, (ler. Why? | 

n; | 71. Does he that would marry her know fo much? 


„ ler. I cannot tell. 
Tue. Lwere enough of imputation to her with him. 
| Cler, Why? 

True. The only talking Sir i' the town ! Jack Daw! 


12 ech Nee t. 


And he teach her not to ſpeak! God b'w'you. I have 
ſome buſineſs too. 

Cler. Will you not go thither then? 

True. Not with the danger to meet Daw, for mine 
bars. 

Cler. Why? I thought you two had been upon very 

- good terms, 

True. Yes, of keeping diſtance, 

Cler. They ſav he is a very good ſcholar. 

T;ue, Ay, and he ſays it firſt. A pox on him, a fel. 
low that pretends only to learning, buys titles, and no- 
thing elfe of books in him. 

Cler. The world reports him to be very learned. 

True I am forry the world ſhould fo conſpire to be. 
Iye him. 

Cler Good faith I have heard very good things come 
from him 

True. You may. There's none fo defperately igno- 
rant to deny that; would they were his own, God 
b' w' you, Gentlemen. 

Cler. This is very abrupt! 


r III. 


DAUPHINE, CLERIMONT, Box. 


Dau. Come, you are a ſtrange open man, to tell 
every thing thus, | 

Cler. Why, believe it, Dauphine, Truewit's a very 
honeſt fellow. 

Dau. I think no other; but this frank nature of hi 
is not for ſecrets, 

Cler. Nay then, you are miſtaken, Dauphine : I knov 
where he has been well truſted, and diſcharg'd the tru 
very truly and heartily, 

Dau. I contend not, Ned; but, with the fewer a bi 
ſineſs is carried, it is ever the ſafer. Now we are alone 
if you'll go thither, I am for you. 

(ler. When were you there? 

Dau. Laſt night: and ſuch a Decameron of ſport 
fallen out; Boccace never thought of thadjke. Daw co! 
notliing but court her; and the wrong way, He wol 
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ly with her, and praiſes her modeſty; deſires that ſhe 
would talk and be free, and commends her ſilence in 
verſes; which he reads, and {wears are the beſt that 
ever man made, Then rails at his fortunes, ſtamps, 
and mutinies why he is not made a counſellor, and 
calPd to affairs of ſtate. 

Cler. I pr'ythee let's go. 
Some water, Boy. 

Dau. We are invited to dinner together, he and TI, 
by one that came thither to him, Sir La Foole, 

Cler. O, that's a precious mannakin. 

Dau. Do you know him? 

Cler. Ay, and he will know you too, if e'er he ſaw 
you but once, tho' you ſhould meet him at church in the 
midft of prayers. He is one of the braveries, tho? he 
be none o' the wits. He will ſalute a judge upon the 
bench, and a bilhop in the pulpit, a lawyer when he is 
pleading at the bar, and a lady when ſhe is dancing in 
a maſque, and put her opt. He does give plays, and 
ſuppers, and invites his gueſts to *em, aloud out of his 
window, as they ride by in coaches. He has a lodging 
in the Strand for the purpoſe; or to watch when ladies 
are gone to the China houſes, or the Exchange, that he 
may meet 'em by chance, and give 'em preſents, ſome 
two or three hundred pounds worth of toys, to be laugh'd 
at. He is never without a ſpare-banquet, or ſweet- 
meats in his chamber, their women to alight at, and 
come up to for a bait. | 

Das, Excellent | He was a fine youth laſt night, but 
now he is much finer! what is his Chriſtian name? I ha? 
forgot. 

Cler. Sir Amorous La-Foole. 

Boy. The gentleman is here that owns that name. - 

Cler. Heart, he's come to invite me to dinner, I hold 
my life. 

Das. Like enough: pr'ythee let's ha' him up. 

Cler. Boy, marſhal him. R 

Boy. With a truncheon, Sir ? 

Cler. Away, I beſeech you. I' make him tell us his 
pedigree,,uow ; and what meat he has to dinner; and 
VO Ly, XII. — 


I would fain partake this. 
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who are his gueſts; and the whole courſe of his for- 
tunes with a breath, 


e IV. 
Fa-FoOLE, CLERIMONT, Daur HIN E. 


La- F. Save dear Sir Dauphine, honour'd Mr Clerimont. 
Jer. Sir Amorous! you have very much honeſted my 
lodging, with your preſence. 

La- F. Good faith, it is a fine lodging! almoſt as de- 
licate a lodging as mine, 

Cler. Not lo, Sir. 

La-F. Excuſe me, Sir, if it were i' the Strand, I aſſure 
you. I am come, Mr Clerimont, to intreat you to wait 
upon two or three ladies to dinner to-day, 

Cler. How, Sir | wait upon 'em? Did you ever {ce me 
carry diſhes ? 

La-F. No, Sir, diſpenſe with me ; I meant to bear 
*em company. 

Cler, O, that I will, Sir: the doubtfulneſs o' your phraſe, 
believe it, Sir, would breed you a quarrel once an hour 
with the terrible boys, if you ſhould keep 'em fellow- 
ſhip a day. 

La-F. It ſhould be extremely againſt my will, Sir, if 
I conteſted with any man. 

Cle. I believe it, Sir; where hold you your feaſt ? 

La-F. At Tom Otter's, Sir. 

Dan. Tom Otter's ! What's he? 

La-F. Captain Otter, Sir; he's a kind of gameſter, 
but he has had command both by ſea and by land. 

Dau. O then he is animal amphibium ? 

La-F. Ay, Sir; his wife was the rich China- woman, 
that the courtiers viſited fo often, that gave her rare 
entertainment. She commands all at home. 

Cler. Then ſhe is Captain Otter. 

La-F. You ſay very well, Sir; ſhe is my kin(; woman, 
a La-Foole by the mother's ſide, and will invite any 
great ladies, for my ſake. 

Dau. Not of the La-Fooles of Eſſex? 

La-F. No, Sir; the La-Fooles of London, 

Cler. Now he's in. 
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- Ln-F. They all come out of our houſe, the La-Fooles 
of the North, the La-Fooles of the Weſt, the La-Fooles 
of the Eaſt and South We are as ancient a family as 
ny is in Europe—but I myſelf am deſcended lincally 
of the French La- Fooles— and we do bear our coat 
yellow, or Or, checker'd Azure and Gules, and ſome 
three or four colours more, which is a very noted coat, 
and has ſometimes been ſolemnly worn by divers nobi- 
lity of our houſe — But let that go, antiquity is not 
re ſpected now. I had a brace of fat does ſent me, 
Gentlemen, and half a dozen of pheaſants, a dezen or 
two of goodwits, and ſome other fowl, which I would 
have eaten while they are good, and in good company,— 
There will be a great lady or two, my Lady Haughty, 
my Lady Centaure, Mrs Dol Mavis—and they come 
a' purpole to fee the ſilent gentlęewoman, Mrs Epicoene, 
that honeſt Sir John Daw has promiſed to bring thither 
and then Mrs Truſty my Lady's woman will be there 
too, and this honourable knight, Sir Dauphine, with 
yourſelf, Mr Clerimont—and we'll be very merry, and 
have fiddlers, and dance. [ have been a mad wag in 
my time, and have ſpent ſome crowns ſince I was a page 
in court to my Lord Lofty, and after, my Lady's gentle- 
man-uſher, who got me knighted in Ireland, ſince it 
pleas'd my elder brother to die. I had as fair a gold 
jerkin on that day as any was worn in the iſland voyage, 
or at Cadiz, none diſprais'd, and I came over in it hi- 
ther, ſhow'd myſelf to my friends in court, and after 
went down to my tenants in the country, and ſurvey'd 
my lands, let new leaſes, took their money, ſpent it in 
the eye o' the land here, upon ladies —and now I can 
take up at my pleaſure. 
Dau. Can you take up ladies, Sir ? 
Cler. O let him breathe, he has not recovered, 


Dau. Would I were your half in that commodity, 


La-F. No, Sir, excuſe me; I meant money which can 
take up any thing. I have another gueſt or two to in- 
vite, and ſay as much to, Gentlemen, I'll take my leave 
abruptly, in hope you will not fail. — Your ſervant. 

Dau, We will not fail you, Sir precious La-Foole; 

B 2 


, 


Co 
4 
f 
4 
F 
1 
' 
' 
: 
is 
! 


: 
! 
4 
t 


— 4 


— PT 
— 


— — — 
— — — 
—W-... << — 4 


— — 


— — — 


- — — 


—— 
— 


— —. . — 
— — 


— 


- 
em —— ——ä ſ'— 
— . — — 
_ — 
2 — - 


16 EF 1 COL N'Et of n 


but ſhe ſhall that your ladies come to ſee: if I have 

credit afore Sir Daw. 

, Chr. Did you ever hear ſuch a windſucker as this? 
Dau. Or ſuch a rook as the other! that will betray his 


waiter to be ſeen. Come, 'tis time we prevented it, 
Cler. Go. 


A8 1 i SCENE LI 


MoROSE, MUTE. 


Mo Ros. 


C NOT I yet find out a more compendious method; 
h than by this trunk to fave my ſervants the labour 
of ſpeech, and mine ears the diſcord of ſounds? Let me 
ſee ; all diſcourſes but my own afflict me, they ſeem harlh, 
impertinent, and irkſome, Is it not poſſible that thou 
ſhouldſt anſwer me by ſigns, and I apprehend thee, Fel- 
low ? Speak not though I queſtion thee. [At the breaches 
ſtill the fellow makes legs or ſigns.] You have taken the 


ring off from the ſtreet-door, as I bade you? Anſwer 


me not by ſpeech, but by ſilence, unleſs it be other- 
Wiſe, (——) Very good, And you have faſtened on a 
thick quilt, or flock-bed, on the outſide of the door, that 
if they knock with their daggers, or with brickbats, they 
can make no noiſe? But with your leg. you anſwer, un- 
jeſs it be otherwiſe. (——) Very good. This is not 
only fit modeſty in a ſervant, but good ſtate and diſcre- 
tion in a maſter. And you hare been with Cutberd the 
barber, to have him come to me? (——) Good. And he 
will come preſently ? Anſwer me not with your leg, un» 
leſs it be otherwiſe : if it be otherwiſe, ſhake your head 
or ſhrug. (——) So. Your Italian and Spaniard are 
wiſe in theſe! and it is a frugal and comely gravity. 
How long will it be ere Cutberd come ? Stay, if an hour, 
hold up your whole hand; if half an hour, two fingers; 
if a quarter, one. ( Good. Half a quarter? *Tis 
well. And have you given him a key to come in with» 
out knocking? (——) Good. And is the lock oiPd and 
the hinges to-day? (——) Good, And the quiking of 
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the Nairs no where worn out and bare? ) Very 
good. I fee, by much doctrine, and impulſion, it may 
be effected: ſtand by. The Turk, in this divine diſci- 
pline, is admirable, exceeding all the potentates of the 
earth; ſtill waited on by mutes; and all his commands 
ſo executed; yea, even in the war, (as I have heard), 
and in his marches, molt of his charges and directions 
given by ſigns, and with ſilence: an exquiſite art! and 
I am heartily aſhamed, and angry oftentimes, that the 
princes of Chriſtendom ſhould ſuffer a barbarian ts 
tranſcend 'em in ſo high a point of felicity. I will prac- 
tiſe it hereafter. How now? Oh, oh! what villain ? 
what prodigy of mankind is that? Look, Oh! cut his 
throat, cut his throat! what murderer, hellbound, devil 
can this be ? [Ove winds a horn without again. 

Mut. It is a poſt from the court 

Mor. Out, rogue, and muſt thou blow thy horn too ? 

Mut. Alas, it is a poſt from the court, Sir, that ſays, 
he muſt ſpeak you, pain of death 

Mor. Pain of thy life be ſilent. 


K II. 
TRUEWIT, MoROSE, CUTBERD. 


True. By your leave, Sir, I am a ſtranger here. Is 
your name Mr Moroſe? is your name Mr Moroſe? 
Fiſhes ! Pythagoreans all? This is ſtrange. What ſay 
you, Sir ? nothing? Has Harpocrates been here with his 
elub among you? Well. Sir, L ill believe you to be the 
man at this time; I will venture upon you, Sir. Your 
friends at court commend 'em to you, Sir 

(Mor. Omen! O manners! was there ever ſuch an 
impudence?) 

. True. And are extremely ſolicitous for you, Sir. 

Mor. Whoſe knave are you! 

True. Mine own knave, and your compeer, Sir. 

Mor. Fetch me my {word 

True. You ſhall taſte the one half of my dagger if you 
do (Groom), and you the other, if you ſtir, Sir. Be pa- 
tient, I charge you, in the King's name, and hear me 
B 3. 
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without inſurrection. They ſay you are to marry? To 
.marry ! Do you mark, Sir ? 

Mor. How then, rude companion! 

True. Marry, your friends do wonder, Sir, the Thames 
being ſo near, wherein you may drown {o handſomely, 
or London bridge at a low fall, with a fine leap, to hurry 
you down the ſtream ; or ſuch a delicate ſteeple in the 
town as Bow to vault from; or a braver height, as St 
Paul's; or, if you affected to do it nearer home, and a 
ſhorter way, an excellent garret-window into: the ſtreet, 
or a beam in the ſaid garret with this halter, [ Ze be e 
him a ſtalter. ] which they have ſent, and deſire that you 
would fooner commit your grave head to this knot than 
to the wedlock nooſe; or take a little ſublimate, and go 
out of the world like a rat, or a fly, (as one ſaid), with 
a ſtraw i' your arſe; any way rather than to follow this 
goblin Matrimony. Alas, Sir, do you ever think to find 
a chaſte wiſe in theſe times? now when there are ſo 
tnany maſques, plays, Puritan parlees, mad folks, and 
other ſtrange ſights to be ſeen daily, private and public. 
If you had lived in King Ethelred's time, Sir, or Edward 
the Confeſſor's, you might perhaps have found in ſome 
cold country-hamlet, then, a dull froſty wench would 
have been contented with one man; now they will as 
ſoon be pleaſed with one leg, or one exe. I'll tell you, 
Sir, the monſtrous hazards you fhall run with a wife. 

Mor. Good Sir, have I ever cozen'd any friends of 
yours of their land? bought their poſſeſſions? taken for- 
feit of their mortgage? begg'd a reverfion from 'em? 
baſtarded their iflue ? What have I done that may de- 
ſerve this ? 

True, Nothing, Sir, that I know but your itch of mar- 
riage. . 

Mor. Why, if I had made an aſſaſſinate upen yeur 
father, vitiated your mother, raviſhed your ſiſters—— 

True. I would kill you, Sir, I would kill you if you 
had. 

Mor. Why, you do more in this, Sir: it were a ven- 
geance centuple for all facinorous acts that could be 
nam'd to do that you do — f 
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Tre. Alas, Sir, I am but a meſſenger: I but tell you 
what you muſt hear. It ſeems your friends are careful 
after your ſoul's health, Sir, and would have you know 
the danger, (but you may do your pleaſure for all them; 
I perſuade not, Sir), if, after you are married, your 
wife do run away with a vaulter, or the Frenchman 
that walks upon ropes, or him that dances the jig, or a 
fencer, for his (kill at his weapon; why, it is not their 
fault, they have diſcharged their conſciences; when 
you know what may happen. Nay, ſuffer valiantly, 
Sir, for I muſt tell you all the perils that you are ob- 
noxious to: if ſhe be fair, voung. and vegetous, no 
{weetmeats ever drew more flies; all the yellow dou- 
blets, and great roſes i'“ th* town will be there: if foul, 
and crooked, ſhe'll be with them, and buy thofe dou- 
blets and roſes, Sir: if rich, and that you marry her 
dowry, not her, ſhe'}} reign in your houſe as imperious 
as a widow *» if noble, all her kindred will be your. ty- 
rants : if fruitful, as proud as May, and humorous as 
April ; ſhe muſt have her doctors, her midwives, her 
nurſes, her lodgings every hour, though it be for the 
deareſt morſe] of man: if learned, there was never ſuch 
a parrot ; all your patrimony will be too little for the 
gueſts that mult be invited to hear her ſpeak Latin and 
Greek; and you muſt ly with her in thole languages 
wo, if you will pleaſe her: if precile, you mult feaſt all 
the filenc'd brethren, once in three days, ſalute the 
filters, entertain the whole family, or wood of 'em, and 
hear long-winded ezereiſes, ſingings, and catechifings, 
which you are not given to, and yet muſt give for, to 
pleaſe the zealous matron your wife, who, for the holy 
cauſe, will cozen you over and above. You begin to 
ſweat, Sir, but this is not half, faith : you may do 
your pleaſure notwithſlanding, as I ſaid before; I come 
not to perſuade you. Upon my faith, Maſter Serving« 
man, if you do ſtir, I will beat you. 

[The Mute is ſtealing away, 

Mor. O, what is my fin! what is my fin ! 

True, Then, if you love your wife, or rather doat on 
her, Sir, O how he'll torture you ! and take pleaſyre 
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' vour torments! You ſhall ly with her but when ſhe 
liſts ; ſhe will not hurt her beauty, her completion ;. or 
it muſt be for that jewel, or that peart when the docs; 
every half hour's pleaſure muſt be bought a-new, and 
with the ſame pain and charge you woo'd her at firſt. 
Then you mult keep what ſervants ſhe pleaſe, what 
company fhe will ; that friend muſt not viſit you with- 
out her licence; and him ihe loves moſt, ſhe will ſeem 
to hate eagerlieſt, to decline your jealouſy ; or feign to 
be jealous of you firſt; and fo that cauſe go live with 
her ſhe- friend, or couſin at the college, that can inſtruct 
her in all the myſteries of writing letters, corrupting 
ſervants, taming ſpies, where ſhe muſt have that rich 
gown for ſuch a great day; a new one for the next; a 
richer for the. third; be ſerv'd in filver ; have the cham- 
ber filPd with a ſucceſſion of grooms, footmen, uſhers, 
and other me ſſengers; beſides embroiderers, jewellers, 
tirewomen, ſempſters, feathermen, perfumers; while 
me feels not how the land drops away, nor the acres 
melt; nor foreſees the change, when the mercer ſeizes 
your woods for her velvets ; never weighs what her 
pride coſts, Sir; ſo ſhe may kiſs a page, or a ſmooth 
chin, that has the deſpair of a beard ; be a ſtateſwoman, 
know all the news, what was done at Saliſbury, what 
at the Bath, what at court, what in progreſs; or, ſo 
ſhe may cenſure poets, and authors, and ſtyles, and 
compare *em, Daniel with Spencer, Johnſon with the 
other youth, and ſo forth; or be thought eunning in 
controverſies, or the very knots of divinity ; and have 
often in her mouth the ſtate of the queſtion ; and then 
ſkip to the mathematics, and demonſtration and anſwer, 
in religion to one, in (tate to another, in baudry to a 
third. 
Mor. Oh! Oh! 

True. All this is very true, Sir. And then her going 
in diſguiſe to that conjuror, and this cunning woman-; 
where the firſt queſtion is, how ſoon you ſhall die ? 
next, if her preſent ſervant love her? next that, if ſhe 
Mall have a new ſervant? and how many? which of 


her family would make the beſt bawd, male or female? 
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what precedence ſhe ſhall have by her next match? and 
ſets down the anſwer, and believes 'em above the ſcrip= 
tures: nay, perhaps ſhe'll ſtudy the art. 

Mor. Gentle Sir, ha' you done? ha' vou had your 
pleaſure o©' me? Tl think of theſe things. 

True. Yes, Sir: and then comes reeking home of va» 
pour and ſweat, with going a foot, and lyes in a mouth 
of a new face, and oil, and birdlime; and riſes in aſſes 
milk, and is cleans'd with a new fucus : God b' w' you, 
Sir. One thing more, which I had almoſt forgot: this 
too, with whom you are to marry, may have made a 
conveyance of her virginity aforehand, as your wile 
widows do of their eſtates, before they marry, in truſt 
to ſome friend, Sir: who can tell? or if ſhe have not 
done it yet, ſhe may do, upon the wedding-day, or the 
night before, and antidate you cuckold, The like has 
been heard of in nature: 'tis no devis'd impoſlible thing, 
Sir, God b' u' you: I'll be bold to leave this rope 
with you, Sir, for a remembrance. Farewell, Mute. 

[ Exit, 

Mor. Come, ha' me to my chamber :; but firſt fliut 
the door. O, ſhut the door! Is he come again? 

[The horn again. 

Cur. Tis I, Sir, your barher, 

Mor. O Cutberd, Cutberd, Cutberd! here has been 
a cut=throat with me: help me in to my bed, and give 
me phylic with tity counſel. | 


N III. 


Daw, CLERIMONT, Dar HIN E, EpIcoENE. 


Dau. Nay, an' ſhe will, let her refuſe at her own 
charges: tis nothing to me, Gentlemen; but ſhe will 
not be invited to the like feaſts or gueſts every day. 

Clir. O, by no means; ſhe may not refuſe——to ſtay 
at home, if you love your reputation: light, you are 
invited thither o' purpole to be ſeen, and laugh'd at by 
the Lady of the college, and her ſhadows. This trum» 
peter hath proclaim'd you. [They diſſuade her privately, 

Dau. You ſhall not go; let him be laugl'd at in your 


' Read, for not bringing you; and put him to his extem- 
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poral faculty of fooling, and talking loud to ſatisfy the 
company. 

Cler. He will ſuſpect us; talk aloud. Pray, Mrs Epi- 
coene, let's ſee your veries, we have Sir John Daw's 
leave ; do not conceal your ſervant's merit, and your 
own glories. 

Epi. They'll prove my ſervant's glories, if you have 
his leave ſo ſoon. 

Dau. His vain glories, Lady! 

Daw. Shew %em, ſhew 'em, Miſtreſs, I dare own 'em. 

Epi. Judge you what glories. 

Daw. Nay, Il read 'em myſelf too: an author muſt 
reciie his own works. It is a madrigal of modeſty, 

** Modeſt and fair; for fair and good are near 
© Neighbours, howe'er, —— 

Dau, Very good. 

Cler. Ay. is't not? 

Daw, ** No noble virtue ever was alone, 


„ But two in one.“ 
Dau. Excellent! 


Cler. That again, I pray, Sir John. 
Dau. It has ſomething in't like rare wit and ſenſe, 
Cler. Peace. 
Daw, No noble virtue ever was alone, 
„ But two in one. 
Then, when I praiſe ſweet Modeſty, I praiſe 
„Bright Beauty's rays : 
« And having prais'd both Beauty and Modeſiee, 
++ I have prais'd thee,” 
Dau. Admirable ! 
Cler. How it chimes, and cries Think i th' cloſe, di- 
vinely! 
Dau. Av, tis Seneca, 
Cler. No; I think 'tis 8 
Daw. The Dor on Plutarch and Seneca, I hate it: 
they are mine own imaginations, by that light, I won- 
der thoſe fellows have ſuch eredit with gentlemen! 
Cler. They are very grave authors. 
Daw. Grave aſſes! mere eſſayiſts ! A few looſe ſen- 
tences, aud that's all, A man weuld talk fo, his whole 


ſe 
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age: I do utter as good things every hour, if they were 
collected and oblerv'd, as either of em. 

Dau. Indeed, Sir John! 

Cler. He muſt needs, living among the Wits and 
Braveries too, 

Dau. Ay, and being preſident of 'em, as he is. 

Daw. There's Ariſtotle, a mere common-place fel- 
low; Plato, a diſcourſer; Thucydides and Livy, tedi- 
ous and dry; Tacitus, an entire knot; ſometimes worth 
the untying, very ſeldom. 

Cler. What do you think of the poets, Sir John? 

Daw. Not worthy to be nam'd for authors. Homer, 
an old tedious prolix aſs, talks of curriers, and chines 
of beef; Virgil of dunging ef land, and bees; Horace, 
of I know not what. 

Cler. I think ſo. 

Daw. And ſo Pindarus, Lycophron, Anacreon, Catul- 
Jus, Seneca the tragedian, Lucan, Propertius, Tibullus, 
Martial, Juvenal, Auſonius, Statius, Politian, Valerius 
Flaccus, and the reſt 

Cler. What a ſackſull of their names he has got! 

Dau. And how he pours 'em out! Politian, with Va- 
lerius Flaccus ! 

Cler. Was not the character right of him? 

Dau. As could be made, i'faith. 

Daw. And Perſius, a crabbed coxcomb, not to be en- 
dur'd. 

Dau. Why, whom do you account for authors, Sir 
John Daw? 

Daw. Syntagma Juris Civilis, Corpus Juris Civilis, 
Corpus Juris Canonici, the King of Spain's Bible, 

Dau. Is the King of Spain's Bible an author? 

Cler. Yes, and Syntagma. 

Dau. What was that Syntagma, Sir ? 

Daw. A civil lawyer, a Spaniard. 

Dau. Sure, Corpus was a Dutchman. 

Cier. Ay, both the Corpuſſes, I knew'em: they were 
very corpulent authors, 

Daw. And then there's Vatablus, Pomponatius, Sy- 
mancha ; the other are not to be receiv'd within the 
thought of a ſeholar. 
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Dau. Fore God, you have a ſimple learn'd ſervant, 
Lady, in titles! 

Cler. I wonder that he is not call'd to the helm, and 
made a counſellor ! 

Dau. He is one extraordinary. 

Cler. Nay, but in ordinary! To fay truth, the ſtate 
wants ſuch. 

Dau. Why, that will follow, 

Cler. I muſe a miſtreſs can be ſo ſilent to the dotes of 
ſuch a ſervant, | 

Daw. Tis her virtue, Sir. I have written ſomewhat 
of her ſilence too, ; 

Dau. In verſe, Sir John? 

Cler. What elle ? 

Dau. Why, how can you Juſtify 1 your own in of 
a poet, that ſo ſlight all the old poets ? 

Daw. Why, every man that writes in verſe, is not 
à poet: you have of the wits that write verſes, and yer 
are no poets: they are poets that live by it, the poor 
fellows that live by it. 

Dau. Why, would not you live by your verſes, Sir 
John ? 

Cler. No, 'twere pity he ſhould. A knight live bv his 
verſes! He did not make 'em to that end, I hope! 

Dau. And yet the noble Sidney lives by his, and the 
noble family not aſham'd. 

Cler. Ay, be profeſs'd himfelf; but Sir John Daw 
has more caution : he'll not hinder his own riſing d th 
ftate ſo much! No you think he will? Your verſes, 
good Sir John, are no poems. 

* Daw. Silence in woman, is like Gooch in in wan; 
„ Deny't who can.“ 
Dau. Not I, believe it: your reaſon, Sir? 
Daw. % Nor 1s't a tale, 
© That female vice ſhould be a virtue wals, 
« Or maſculine vice a female virtue be: 
« You ſhall it ſee 
„ Prov'd with increaſe; 
© I know to ſpeak, and ſhe to hold her peace.“ 
Do you conceive me, Gentlemen? 
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Dau. No, faith; how mean you with encreaſe, Sir 
John? 

Daw. Why, with encreaſe is, when I court her for 
the common cauſe of mankind, and ſhe ſays nothing 
but conſentire videtur ; and in time is gravida. 

Dau, Then this is a ballad of procreation ? 

Cler. A madrigal of procreation ; you miſtake, 

Epi. Pray, give me my verſes again, ſervant. 

Daw, If you'll aſk 'em aloud, you ſhall, 

Cler, See, here's Truewit again, 


S CE N E IV. 


CLERIMONT, TRUEWIT, DAUPHINE, CUTBERD, 
Daw, EPICOENE. 


Pa 


of Cler. Where haſt thou been, in the name of madneſs, 
thus accoutred with thy horn ? 
ot True. Where the ſound of it might have pierc'd your 
et ſenſes with gladneſs, had you been in ear-reach of it. 
or Dauphine, fall down and worſhip me: I have forbid 
the banns, lad: I have been with thy virtuous uncle, 
Sir and have broke the match. 
Dau. You ha'nor, I hope ! 
his True. Yes, faith: an thou ſhould'ſt hope otherwiſe, 
1 ſhou'd repent me. This horn got me entrance; kits 
the it. I had no other way to get in but by feigning to 
be a poſt ; but when I got in once, I proved none, but 
Jaw KM rather the contrary, turn'd him into a poſt, or a ſtone, 
"tl! WW or what is ſtiffer, with thundering into him the incom- 
rſes, © modities of a wife, and the mileries of marriage, IF 
| | ever Gorgon were ſeen in the ſhape of a woman, he hath 
„ + ſeen her in my deſcription. I have put him off o' that 
ſcent for ever. Why do you not applaud and adore 
me, Sirs? why ſtand you mute? are you ſtupid? You 
| are not worthy o' the benefit, 
ale, ; Dau. Did not I tell you? Miſchief.! 
N Cler. 1 would you had plac'd this benefit ſomewhere 
elſe. 
8 True, Why ſo? 
eace.” | Cher. 'Slight ! you have done the moſt inconſiderate, 


raſh, weak thing that ever man did to his friend; 
VOI. XII. CG 
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Da. Friend! if the moſt malicious enemy I have 
had ſtudied to inflict an injury upon me, it could not be 
a greater, 

True. Wherein, for God's fake ? Gentlemen, come to 
vourſelves again. 

Dau. But I preſag'd thus much afore to you. 

Cler. Would my lips had been ſolder'd when I ſpake 
out. 'Slight, what mov'd you to be thus impertinent ? 
True. My maſters, do not put on this ſtrange face 
to pay my courteſy : off with this vizor. Have good 
turns done you, and thank 'em this way? 

Das. 'Fore Heaven you have undone me. That 
which 1 have plotted for, and been maturing now theſe 
ſour months, you have blaſted in 2 minute: now I am 
loſt, I may ſpeak. This gemilewoman was lodg'd here 
by me o' purpoſe, and to be put upon my uncle, hath 
profeſt this obſtinate ſilence for my ſake,. being my en- 
tire friemd, and one that for the requital of ſuch a for- 
tune as to marry him, would have made me very ample 
conditions z; Where now all my hopes are utterly miſ- 
carried by this unlucky accident. 

(ler. Thus tis, when a mah will be 1gnorantly officious, 
do. er vices, and not know his why: I wonder what cour- 
reous itch poſſeſs'd you! you never did abſurder part i 
your life, nora greater treſpaſs to friendihip or humanity. 

Daa. Faith you may forgive it belt; 'twas your 
cauſe principally. 

Cler. I know it; would it had net! 

Dau. How now, Cutberd, what neus? 

Cut. The beſt, the happieſt that ever was, Sir. There 
has been a mad gentleman with your uncle this more - 
ig (1 think this be the gentieman) that has almoſt 
belk'd him out of his Wis, with threatening hun: from 
Nil 1. 132 

"Dew. On. 1 pOythee. 

Cut. And vour uncle, Sir, he thinks 'twas done by 
your procurement; therefore he will ſze the party you 
wt of preſen! ly ; and if he like her, he ſays, and that 
de be ſo indlining to dumb. às 1 have told him, be 


a ears he will marry her to- dap, mſtanly, and wor des 
For it a minute longer. 
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. Dau. Excellent! beyond our expectation! 
. Frye. Beyond our expeRation ! by this light I knew 
it would be. thus, 

Dau. Nay, ſweet Truewit, forgive me. 

True. No, I was ignorantly officious, unpertinent : 
this was the abſurd, weak part. 

Cler. Wilt thou aſcribe that to merit now, was meer 
fortune ? 

True, Fortune ! meer Providence ; Fortune had nct 
a finger in't. I ſaw it muſt neceſſarily in nature fall 
out ſo: my genius is never falſe to me in theſe things. 
Shew me hau it could be otherwiſe, 

Dau. Nay, Gentlemen, contend not, 'tis well now. 

ue. Alas, I let him go on with inconſiderate, and 
raſh, and what he pleas'd! 

Cler. Away, thou ſtrange juſtifier of thyſelf, to be 
wiler than thou wert, by the event, 

True, Event! by this light thou ſhalt never perſuade 
me but I foreſaw it, as well as the ſtars themſelves. 

Das. Navy, Gentlemen, tis well now: do you two 
entertain Sir John-Daw with diſcourſe, while I lend 
her away with inſtructions. 

True. I'll be acquainted with her firſt, by your favour, 

Cler. Maſter Truewit, Lady, a friend of ours. 

True, J am ſorry T have not known you ſooner, Lady, 
to celebrate this rare virtue of your filence. 

Cler. Faith, an' you had come ſooner, you ſhould ha? 
ſeen and heard her well celebrated in Sir John Daw's 
madrigals, 

True. Jack Daw, God ſave you; when ſaw you 
La Foole ? 

Daw. Not ſince laſt night, Mr Truewit. 

True. That's a miracle! I thought you had been 
inſeparable. 

Daw. He's gone to invite his gueſts. 

True. God fo, 'tis true | What a falſe memory have 
I towards that man! I am one: I met him even now, 
upon that he calls his delicate fine black horſe, rid 
into a foam, with poſting from place to place, and 
perſon to perſon, to give dem the cue 

C 2 
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Cler. Left they ſhould forget ? +1 | 
-{ rue, Yes; there was never poor captain took more 
al at a muſter io ſhew men, than he, at this meal, 
to thew friends. | 

Daw, It is his quarter-feaſt, Sir. 

Cier. What, do you ſay fo, Sir John? 

+ 7'rug. Nay, Jack Daw will not be out, at the bet 
friencs he has, to the talent of his wit: where's. his 
willreſs, to bear and applaud bim? Is the gone? 

; Daw» 1s us Epicuwne gone ? 

Cler. Gone afore with Sir Dauphine, I warrant, to 
the place, 

Tine. Gone afore! that were a manifeſt injury, a 
4i:/grate and a half to refuſe him ar ſuch a feſtival-time 
as this, being a bravery, and a wit too. 

Cle. Tut, he'll- ſwallow it like cream: he's better 
read in Fure Civili, than to eſteem any thing a diſgrace 
is c ſſer'd him from a miſtreſs, 

Daw, Nay, let her &en-go; ſhe ſhall fit alone, and 
de dumb in her chamber a week together, for John 
Daw, I warrant her: does ſhe refuſe me? 

ler. No, Sir, do not take it ſo to heart; ſhe does 
not refuſe you, but a Hitle neglect you. Good faith, 

Truewit,'you were to blame to put it into his head that 
the does refuſe him, | 

True. Sir, the does refuſe him e however you 
mince it, An' T'were- as he, I would ſwear to ſpeak 
neter a word to her to-day for't. 

Dau. By this light, no more I will not. 

True. Nor ta any body elſe; Sir. 

Daw, Nay, I will not ſay fo, Gemlemen. 

Cler. It had been au excellent happy condition for 
die company, if you could have drawn him to it.“ 

| Dow, I'll be very melancholic, faith. 
Cler. As à dog, if I were'as you, Sir John. 

Tus. Or a ſnail, or a hog-louſe; I would roll myſelf 
up ſor this day in rock; they ſhould not adorns 

Daw. By this pick-tooth, fo I will. a 
* Cle; ?Tis well done; he oa Wrekdy, to be ry 

with his teeth, 

Daw, Will you go, can 2 


- 
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Cle. Nay, you mult walk alone, if you be right me- 
lancholic, Sir John. 

True. Yes, Sir, we'll dog you, we'll follow you afar 
off. | | 

Cler. Was there ever ſuch a two yards of knight- 
hood meaſur'd out by time, to be fold to laughter ? 

Truz. A meer talking mole! hang him: no muſh- 
room was ever fo freſh. A fellow fo utterly nothing, 
as he knows not what he would be. 

Cler. Let's follow him: but firſt, let's go ro Dauphine, 
he's hovering about the houſe, to hear what news, 

True. Content. 


S CE N E . 


Moos, EpIcor NE, CUTBFERD, Murg. 


Mor. Welcome, Cutberd; draw near with your fair 
charge; and in her ear, ofily entreat her to unmeſk 


( —) 30. Is the door ſhut? (—) Enough. Now, 


Cutberd, with the ſame diſcipline I uſe 10+my family, L 
will queſtion you. As I coneeive, Cutbard, this gentle- 
woman is ſhe you have provided, and brought, in hope 
ſhe will fit me in the place and perſon of a wife? Au- 
ſwer me not but with your leg, unleſs it be otherwiſe : 
(—) Very well donc, Cutberd.. I conceive belides, 
Cutberd,. you have been pre-acquainted: with her birth, 
education, and qualities, or ele you would not prefer 
her to my acceptance, in the weighty conſequence of 
marriage. {—— This I conceive, Cutberd, Anſwer me 
not but with your leg, unleſs i: be otherwiſe, (-——) 
Very well done, Cutberd. Give aſide now a little, and 
leave me to examine her condition | He goes abort her, 
and views her.) and aptitude to my affection, She is 
exceeding fair, and of a ſpecial good favour; a ſweet 


comv»ſition, or harmony of limbs; her temper of beauty 
has the true height of my blood. The knave hath ex- 


ceedingly well fitted me without: I will no try her 

within. Come near, fair Gentle woinan ; let not my be- 

haviour ſcem rude, though unto you, being rare, it may 

haply app:ar ſtrange. [Se cur? /ies ] Nay, Lady, you 

may ſpeak, though Cutberd and my man might not; 
C3 
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for of all ſounds, only the ſweet voice of a fair Lady, 
has the juſt length of mine ears, I beſeech you, ſay, 
Lad, ont of the firſt fire of meeting eyes (they ſay) 
Jove is ſtricken ; do you feel any ſuch motion ſudden]; 
hot into you, from any part you ſee in me? Ha! Lady? 
Le curiſtes. ] Alas, Lady, theſe anſwers by filent curtſies 
$rom you, are too courtleſs and ſimple. I have ever had 
my breeding in court; and ſhe that ſhall be my wife, 
muſt be accomplitiyd with courtly and audacious orna- 
wents. Can you ſpeak, Lady? 

Epi. Judge you, forſooth. [She ſpeaks ſofily. 

Nor. What ſay you, Lady? ſpeak out, I beſeech you. 

Epi. Judge you, forſooth. 

Mor. O my judgment, a divine ſoftneſs! but can 
you naturally, Lady, as I enjoin theſe by doQrine and 
induſtry, refer yourſelf to the ſearch of my judgment, 
and. (not taking pleaſure in your tongue, which is a 
woinan's chiefeſt pleaſure) think it plaufible to anſwer 
me by ſilent geſtures, ſo long as my ſpeeches jump right 
with what you conceive ? [Cart ſte.] Excellent! divine! 
If it were poſſible ſhe ſhould hold out thus! Peace, Cut- 
+ berd, thou art made for ever, as thou haſt made me, if 
this felicity have laſting; but I will try her further. 
Dear Lady, I am courtly, I tell vou, and I muſt have 
mine ears banqueted with plaaſant and witty conferences, 
pretty girds, fcoffs, and dalſiance in her that I mean to 
chuſe for my bed-pheere. The ladies in court think it 
a moſt deſperate impair to their quickneſs of wit, and 
good carriage, if they cannot give occaſion for a man 
10 court em, and when an ainorous difcourſe is ſet on 
foot, miniiter as good matter to cantinue it, as himſelf: 
and do you alone fo much ditfer from all them, that 
what they (with {o much circumſtance) affect and toil 
or them, to ſeem learn'd, to icem pidicious, to ſeem 
arp and conceited, you can bury in yourlelf witlh fi- 
Fence, aud rather truſt your graces to the fair conicience 
ol virtue, than tothe world's or your own proclamation. 

Epi. I ſhould be lorry elſe. 

Mor. What ſay you, Lady? good Lady, weak out. 
ei. 1 ſhould be ſorry elle. 


or. That forrow doth fl me with gladneſs. 0 
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Moroſe! thou art happy above mankind! pray that 
thou may'ſt contain thyſelf. I will only put her to it 
once more, and it ſhall be with the utmolt touch and: 
teſt of their ſex. But hear me, fair Lady; I do alſo 
love to ſee her whom I ſhall chuſe for my heifer, to be- 
the firſt and principal in all faſhions, precede all the 
dames at court by a fortnight, have her council of tai- 
lors, Imeners, lace-woinen, embroiderers, and fit with 
'tm ſometimes twice a-day upon French intelligences, 
and then coine forth varied like nature, or oftener than 
ſhe, and better, by the help of art, her emulous ſervant. 
This do I affect; and how will you be able, Lady, with 
this frugality of {peech, to give the manifold (but necet- 
fary) inſtructions, for that bodice, theſe ſleeves, thoſe 
Lirts, this cut, that ſtitch, this embroidery, that lace, this- 
wire, thoſe knots, that ruff, thoſe roles, this girdle, that 
fan, the w' other ſcarf, theſe gloves? Ha! what ſay you, 
Lady? 

Edi. I' leave it to you, Sir. 

Mor. How, Lady? pray you raife a note. 

Epi. 1 leave it to wiſdom, and you, Sir. | 

Mor. Admirable creature! Iwill trouble you no more 
J will not fin againſt fo fweet a fimplicity. Let me now 
be bold to print on thoſe divine lips the ſeal of being 
mine. Cutberd, I give thee the leaſe of thy houſe free; 
thank me not, but with thy leg ) I know what 
thou-would'{t {ay, ſhe's poor, and her friends deceated ; 
ſhe has brought a wealthy dowry in her fence. Cat- 
berd; and in reſpect of her poverty, Cutberd, I thall 
bave her more lo+ing and obedient, Cu:berd Go thy 
ways, and pet me a miniiter preſently, with a (oft low 
voice, to marry us; and pray him be will not be imper— 
tinent, but brief as he can; away: teſilv, Cutberd.“ 
Sirrah, conduct your miſtreſs into the dining-room your 
now miſtreſs. O my telicity | how ſhall 1 be reveng'd 
on mine inſolent kinſman, and his plots, to- fright we: 
from marrying ! this night wil get an heir, an thrutt 
him out of my blood, like a Granger. He would be 
knighted, forſooth, and thought by that means to reign 
over me, his title muſt do it: no, kinſman, I will now 
make yon bring me the tenth lord's, and the ſixteenth 
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hady's letter, kinſman; and it ſhall do you no good, 
kinſman. Your knighthood itſelf ſhall come on its-knees, 
and it ſhall be rejected; it ſhall be ſued for its fees to 
execution, and not be redeem'd; it ſhall cheat at the 
twelrepenny ordinary, it knighthood for its diet all the 
term-time, and tell tales for it in-the vacation to the 
hoſteſs ; or it knighthood ſhall do worſe, take ſanctuary 
in Coleharbour, and faſt. It ſhall fright all it friends 
with borrowing letters; and when one of the fonrſcore 
hath brought it knighthood ten-(hillings, it kniphthood 
{hall go to the Cranes, or the Bear at the Bridge foot, 
and be drunk in fear; it ſhall not have money to dif. 
charge one tavern reckoning, to invite the old creditors 
to forbear it knighthood, or the new, that ſhould be; 
to truſt it knighthood, It ſhall be the tenth name in 
me bond, to take up the commodity of pipkins and 
ſtone-jugs; and the part thereof ſhall not furnith it 
Enighthood forth for the attempting of a baker's widow, 
a brown baker's widow, It {hall give it. knighthood's 
name for a ſtallion, to all gameſome citizens wives, and 
be reſus'd, when the matter of a dancing ſchool, or 
(how do you call him?) the worſt revclier in the town is 
taken: it ſhall want cloaths, and by reaſon of that, wit, 
to fool lawyers. It ſhall not have hope to repair iiſelf 
by Conſtantinople, Irelind, or Virginia; but the beſt 
and laſt fortune to it knighthood thalt be, to make Doll 
Tearſheet; and Kate Common a lady, ſo-it knightnood 
may cat, 


1 VI. 
TauEWTT, DAUPHINE, CLERIMONT, CurBERD. 


True. Are you ſure he is not gone by? 
Dau. No, I ſtaid in the {hp ever Cace, 
Cler. Bat he may take the other end of the lane. 
Dau. No, I told him 1 would be here at this end: 
J appointed him hither. | 
True. What a barbarian it is to ſtay then! 
Dau. Yonder he comes. 
Cler. And his charge left bebind him, which is a yery 
good ſign, Dauphine. 
Dau. How now, Cutberd, ſucceeds it or no? 


NY 


very 


it is i' the proverb, he does triumph in his felicity, ad- 


I. 
* oF 


* 7 | | 4 
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Cut. Paſt imagination, Sir, omnia ſecunda; you could 


not have pray'd to have had it fo well; /alrar ſenex, as 


4c; 


mires the party ! he has given me the leaſe of mv houſe 
too! and I am now going for a ſilent miniſter to marry 
'tm, and away, 
True, Slight, get one of the ſilenc'd miniſters ; a zeaf- 
ous brother would torment him purely, 
Cut. Cum privilegio, Sir. 
1 Dau, O, by no means; let's do nothing to hinder it 
now: when it's done and finiihed, I am for you, for any 
device of vexation, 
Cut. And that {hall be within this half hour, upon 
my dexterity, Gentlemen. Contrive what you can in 
the mean time, bonis avibus, 1. 
Cler. How the ſlave doth Latin it! 
f True. It would be made a jeſt to poſterity, Sirs, this i 
day's mirth, if ye will. 
* Cler. Beſhrew his heart that will not, I pronounce, 
Das. And for my part. What is't ? | 
* True. To tranſlate all La-Foole's company, and his 
feaſt thither to-day, to celebrate this bridal. 
Dau. Ay, marry.; but how. wilt be done? 
True. Ii] undertake the directing of all the lady gueſts 
thither, and then the meat muſt follow, 


er. For Gon's ſake, let's effect it; it will be an ex- 


cellent comedy of affliction, ſo many ſeveral notſes. 


Dau. But are they not at the other place already, 


think you? 

True. I'll warrant you \ for the college- honours: one 
o their faces has not the priming-colour laid on yet, 
nor the other her ſmock ſleek'd, 

ler. O, but they*Il rife earlier than ordinary to a feaſt, 
Fruc. Beſt go and ſee, and aſſure ourſelves. 

+ Cler, Who knows the houſe ? 

True, Til lead you; were you never there yet? 3 

Daa. Net J. ' 

l 


True. Where ha” you lived, then? Not . Tom ; 


+ 


Otter! 
Cler. No: for God's ſake, what is he? 
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True. An excellent animal, equal with your Daw or 
La-Foole, if not tranſcendent ;- and does: Latin it as 
much as your barber : he is his wife's ſubject, he calls 
ker-princeſs, and at ſuch times as theſe follows: her up 
and down the houſe like a page, with his hat off, partly 
for heat, partly for reverence : at this inſtant he is mar- 
Malling of bis bull, bear, and horſe. 

Dau. What be thoſe, in the name of Sphinx ? 

True, Why, Sir, he has been a great man at the bear- 
garden in lis time, and from that ſubtle ſport has ta'en 
the witty denomination of his chief carouſing cups. 
One he calls his bull, another his bear, another his 
horſe. And then he has his lefÞr glaſſes, that he calls 
his deer and his ape; and ſeveral degrees of them too 
and never is well, nor thinks any entertainment perfect, 
ti theſe be brought out, and ſet o' the cupboard, 

Cler, For God's love! we ſhould mils this, if we ſhould 
not go, 

True. Nay, he has a thouſand things as good, that 
Will ſpeak him all day. He will rail on bis wife with 
certauy common places, behind her back; and to her 
face 

Dau. No more of him; let's go ſee him, I petition 
you, 


ACT m. Se E NE I: 


OTTER, Mr, OTTER, TRUEWIT, CLERIMONT, 
DAUPHINE. 


| OTTER. 

N AY, good Princeſs, hear me pauca verba. 

Mrs Ott, By that light I'll ha' you chain'd up, 
with your bull-degs and bear- dogs, if you be not chil 
the ſooner, I'll ſend you to kennel, i'faith. You were 
beſt bait me with your bull, bear, and horſe. | Never a 
time that the courtiers or collegiates come to the houſe 
but you wake it a Shrove Tueſday, I would have you 
pet your Whirſontide velvet cap, and your aff i“ your 
hand, to entertain 'em; yes in troth, do. 
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Ott. Not ſo, Princeſs, neither; but, under correction, 
ſweet Princeſs, gr me leave -Theſe things I am known 
to the courtiers by, It is reported to thein for my hu- 
mour, and. they receive. it lo, and do expect it. Tom 
Otter's bull, bear, and horſe, is known all over England, 
in rerum natura. 

M.; Ott. Fore me, I will na-ture 'em over to Paris 
Garden, and na- ture you thither too, if you pronounce 
'em again. Is a bear a fit beaſt, or.a bull, to mix in 
ſociety with great ladies? Think i' your diſcretion in 
any good polity. 

Ott. The horſe then, good Princeſs. 

Ars Ott, Well, I am contented for the horſe 
love to.be well hors'd, I know; I love it myſelf, 

0:t. And it is a delicate fine horle, this poetar um Po- 
gaſus. Pader correction,-Princels, Jupiter did turn him- 


they 


| ſelf into a—— Taurus, or bull, under correction, go xd 
Princeſs. 

t ; Ars Ott. By integrity Ii] ſend you over to the Bank- 

h > fide, I'ilt-commit.you to the maſter of the garden, if [ 

r hear but 2 ſyllable more. Muſt my houſe or my roof be 
polluted with the ſcent of bears and Eulls, when it is 

"n perfumed. for great ladies? Ts this according to the in- 


ſtrument when I mwairicd you, that I would be Prin- 
ceſs, and reign in mine own houſe, and you would be 
my ſubj ect, and obey me? What did you bring ine ſhould 
wake you thus peremptory? Do I give you half-a-crown 
ga - day to ſpend where you will among your gameſters, 
. to vex aud torment me at ſuch times as theſe ? Who 
gives you your maintenance I pray you? Who allows 
you your horſe meat and man's meat? your three ſui! 3 
of apparel a-year ? your four pair of flockings, one ſiik, 
three wortled? your clean linen, your bans and cuts, | 


up, when [. carr get you to wear em? ' [is mar'el you ba“ 
ewil emon nov. Why graces you with.courtiere, or great 
were perſonages, to ſpeak to you out of their co2cnes, and 
er a come home to your houſe? Were you ever ſo much as 
z1oule look' d upon by a lord or a lady before I married you, 
2 you | but on the Eaiter or Whitſon holidays? and then out 


your at the banguetiing-houſe & indoew, when Ned Wuithig 
; Jer George Stone were at thedſtake? 0 YG es! 
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(True. For God's ſake let's go ſtave her off him.) 

Ars Ott. Aviwer me to that. And did not I take you 
up from thence, in an old greaſy buff doublet, with points, 
and green velvet ſleeves out at the elbows? You forget 
this, 

(True. She'll worry him if we help not in time.) 

Mrs Ott. O, here are ſome o' the gallants! Go to, 
behave yourſelf diſtinctly, and with good morality, or 
1 proteſt III take away your exhibition, 


8 II. 


Tavewlir, Mrs OTTER, Capt. OrrrR, CLERIMONT, 
DAUPHINE, CUTBERD. 


True. By your leave, fair Mrs Otter, I'll be bold to 
cnter theſe gentlemen in your acquaintance. 

Mrs Ott. I ſhail not be obnoxious: or ditfcil, Sir. 

True. How does my noble Captain? is the bull, bear, 
and horſe in rerum nature [til] ? 

Ott, Sir, ſic viſum ſuperis. 

Mrs Ott. I would you would but intimate 'em, do. 
Go vour ways in, and get toaſts and butter made for the 
woodcocks ; that's a fit province for you. 

Cler. Alas, what a tyranny is this poor fellow married to 

Trac. O, but the ſport will be anon when we get him 
looſe, 

Dau. Dares he ever ſpeak ? 

True. No Anabaptiſt ever raid with the like licence 
but mark her language in the mean time, I beſeech you. 

Drs Ott. Gentlemen, you are very aptly come, My 
couſin, Sir Amorous, will be here briefly, 

True. In good time, Lady. Was not Sir John Daw 
here to ak for him and the company ? 

Ars Ott. I cannot aſſure you, Mr Truewit. Here was 
2 very melancholy knight in a ruff, that demanded my 
ſubject for ſomebody, a gentleman, I think, 

Cler. Ay, that was he, Lady. 

Mrs Ott. But he departed ſtraight, I can reſolve you. 

Dau. What an excellent choice phraſe this Lady ex- 
preſſes in! 

True. O, Sir, ſhe is the only authentic courtier, chat 
is not naturally bred: one, in the city. 2 
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Mrs Ott. You have taken that report upon trutt, 
Gentlemen. 

True. No; J aſſure you the court governs it ſo, Lady, 
in your behalf. 

Mrs Ott. T am the ſervant of the court and courtiers. 
Sir. 

True, They are rather your idolators. 

Mrs Ott. Not fo, Sir. 

Dau. How now, Cutberd? Any croſs ? 

Cut. O no, Sir, omnia bene. Twas never better o' the 
hinges, all's ſure. I have fo pleas'd him with a curate, 
that he's gone to't atmoſt with the delight he hopes for 
ſoon. 

Dau. What is he for a vicar ? 

Cut. One that has catch'd a cold, Sir, and can ſcarce 
be heard fix inches off, as if he ſpoke out of a bulruil: 
that were not pick'd, or his throat were full of pitch; 
a fine quick fellow, and an excellent barber of prayers. 
I-came to tell you, Sir, that you might -en movers 
lapidem (as they ſay) be ready with your vexation, 

Dau. Gramercy, honeſt Cutberd ; be thereabouts with 
thy key to let ns in. 

Cut. I will not fail vou, Sir: Ad maus. 
True. Well, Pll go watch my coaches. 
Cler. Do; and we'll {end Daw to you, 

nim not. 

Ars Ott. Is Mr Truewit gone? 

Dau. Yes, Lady; there is ſome unfortunate buſineſs 
fallen our. 

Ars Oit. So Ljudged by the phyſiognomy of the fellow 
that came in; and I had a dream lift night too of the 
new pageant, and my lady mayoreſs, which is alwavs 
very ominous to me. I told it my Lady Kaughty Yother 
day, when her Honour came hither to lee ſome Chinz 
ſtuffs, and fhe expounded it out of Artemidorus, and 
I have found it fince very true, It has done me many 
affronts. 

Cler. Your dream, Lady? 

Mrs Ott. Yes, Sir, any thing I do but dream o' the city. 


if you meet 


, that f It ſtainꝰd me a damaſk tablecloth, coſt me eighteen pound, 
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at one time; and burnt me a black ſatt in: gown, as I ſtood 
by the fire, at my Lady Centaure's chamber, in the col- 
lege, another time. A third time, at the Lord's maſque, 
it dropp'd all my wire and my ruff with wax- candle, 
that I covid not. go up to the banquet. A fourth time, 
as I was taking coach to go to Ware, to meet a friend, 
it daſh'd me a new ſuit all over (a crimſon ſattin doublet 
and black velvet ſkirts) with a brewer's horſe, that I was 
fain to go in and thift me, and kept my chamber a leaſh 
of days for the anguiſh of it. 

Dau. Theſe were dire miſchanees, Lady. 

Cler. I would not dwell in the city an 'twere fo fatal 
to me. 

Ars Ott. Yes. Sir; but I do take advice of my doctor, 
to dream of it as little as I can. 

Dau, You do well, Mrs Otter. 

Mrs Ott. Will it pleaſe you to enter the houſe far- 
ther, Gentlemen? 

Dau. And your favour, Lady: but we ftay to ſpeak 
with a knight, Sir John Daw, who is here come. We 
{hall follow vou, Lady. 

ATrs Ott. At your own time, Sir. It is my couſin Sir 
Amorous's feaſt. 

Dau. I know it, Lady. | 

Ar: Cit. And mine together. But it is for his ho- 
nour, and therefore I take no name of it, more than 
of the place. 

Dau. You are a baunteous kinſwoman. 

Ars Ott. Your ſervant, Sir, 


S C H. N E III. 

CLERIMONT, Daw, L.i-YOOLE, DavPHINE, OTTER: 

 Cler. Why, do you-know it, Sir John Daw? 

uw. No, I am a rook if I do. | 

(ber. tell you, then ;* ſhe's married by this time. 
And whereas vou were put i' th' head, that ſhe was gone 
with Sir Dauphine, I afſire you Sir Dauphine has been 
the noblen, honeſteſt friend to you, that ever gentleman 
of your quality could boaſt of, He has diſcover'd the 
hold plct, and made your miſtreſs ſo acknovicaging, and 
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indeed ſo aſhamed of her injury to you, that ſhe defires 


vou to forgive her, and but grace her wedding with your 
preſence to-day — She is to be married to a very good 
fortune, ſhe ſays, his uncle old Moroſe ; and ſhe will's 
me in private to tell you, that ſhe ſhall be able to do you 
more favours, and with more ſecurity now than before. 

Daw. Did ſhe ſay fo, faith ? 

Cler. Why, what do you think of me, Sir John! ak 
Sir Daupbine. 


Daw. Nay, I believe you. Good Sir Dauphine, did 


ſhe defire me to forgive her ? 

Dau. I aflure yon, Sir John, ſhe did. 

Daw, Nay then, I do with all my heart, and I'll be 
jovial. 

Cler. Yes, for look you, Sir, this was the injury to you. 
La-Foole intended this feaſt to honour her bridal day; 
and made you rhe property to invite the college ladies, 
and promiſe to bring her ; and then, at the time, ſhe 
would have appear'd (as his friend) to have given you 
the Dor. Whereas now, Sir Dauphine has brought her 
to a feeling of it, with this kind of ſatisfaction, that 
you fhall bring all the ladies to the place where the is, 
and be very jovial; and there ſhe will have a dinner, 
which ſhall be in your name; and ſo diſappomt La- 
Foole, to make you good again, and, as it were, a ſaver 
the main. 

Daw. As I am a knight, I honour her, and forgive 
her heartily. 

Cler. About it then preſently, Truewit is gone be- 
fore to confront the coaches, and to acquaint you with 
ſo much, if he meet you. Join with him, aud 'tis well. 
See, here comes your antagoniſt, but take you no nos 
tice, but be very jovial. 

La- F. Are the ladies come, Sir John Daw, and your 
miſtreſs? Sir Dauphine! You are exceeding welcome, 
and honeſt Mr Clerimont. Where's my couſin ? Did 
you ſee no collegiates, Gentlemen. 

Dau. Collegiates! Do you not hear, Sir Amorous, 
how you are abug'd ? 
-F. How, Sir-! | 
: 'D-2 
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ö chr. Will you ſpeak ſo kindly, to Sir John Daw, that 
j bas done you ſuch an atfront ? 
| La-F. Wherein, Gentlemen? Let me be a ſuitor to 
| you to know, I beſeech you! 
fl Cler. Why, Sir, his miſtreſs is married 3 to ) Sir 
Dauphine's uncle, your couſin's neighbour, and he has 
| diverted all the ladies, and all your company thither, to 
j fruſtrate your proviſion, and ſtick a diſgrace upon you. 
| Be was here, now, to have enticed us away from you 
100; but we told him his own I think. 
| II-. Has Sir John Day wrong'd me fo inhumanly ? 
| Dau, He has done it, Sir Amorous, moſt maliciouſly 


and treacherouſly : but if you'll be ruPd by us, you ſhall 
| quit him i'faith. | 
| 


La-F. Good Gentlemen! I'll make one, believe it, 
Fi How, I pray ? 
J Dau. Marry, Sir, get me your pheaſants, and your 
| godwits, and your beſt meat, and diſh it in filver diſhes 
| li cf your coulin's preſently, and ſay nothing, but clap me 
If; a clean towel about you, like a ſewer ; and bareheaded, 
| march afore it with a good confidence ('tis but over the 
way, hard by) and we'll ſecond you, where you ſhall 
ſet it o' the board, and bid 'em welcome to't, which ſhall 
{ow *tis yours, and diſgrace his preparation ntterly : 
| and for your couſin, whereas ſhe would be troubled 
i here at home with care of making and giving welcome, 
i! the ſhall transfer all that labour thitker, and be a prin- 
Ll! eipal gueſt herſelf, fit rank'd with the college honours, 
and be honour'd, and, have her health drunk as often, 
l a8 bare, and as loud as the beſt of 'em. 


La-F. In go tell her preſently. It ſhall be done, 


| that's refolv'd. 
| 1 Cle. 1 thought he would not hear it out, but would 
| By +: ike #4 


Dau. Well, thers be gueſts, and meat now, bow ſhall 
| we do for muſic 
| Cler. The al of the veniſon, going thro? the ſtreet, 
Will invite one noiſe of fidlers or other. 3 
i Dau. | would it would call the trumpeters thither, 
| clir. Faiih there is lope, they have intelligence of. all 


treet, 
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feaſts; There's good correſpondence be wixt them and 
the London cooks. Tis twenty to one but he have 'em. 


Day. *'T will be a moſt ſolemn day for my uncle, and 


an excellent fit of mirth for us. 
Cler. Ay, if we can hold up the emulation betwizt 
Fodle and Daw, and never bring them to expoſtulate. 


Dau. Tut, flatter 'em both, as Truewit ſays, and you. 
78, * 


may take their underſtandings in a purfenet. They'll 
believe themſelves to be juſt ſuch men as we make em, 
neither more nor Jeſs. They have nothing, not the uſe 
of their ſenſes, but by tradition. | 

Cler. See! Sir Amorous has his towel on already. Have 
you perſuaded your coulin ? 


Lai-FooLE enters like a ſewer. 


La-F. Yes, "tis very feaſible : ſhe'}! do any thing, ſhe 
ſays, rather than the La-Fooles ſhall be diſgrac'd, 

Dau. She is a noble kinſwoman. It will be fuch a 
peſt'ling device, Sir Amorous ! It will pound all your 
enemy's practices to powder, and blow him up with his 
own mine, his own train. 

La-F. Nay, we'll give fire, I warrant you. 


Cler. But you muſt carry it privately, without any. 


noiſe, and take no notice by any means 

Ott. Gentlemen, my Princeſs ſays you ſhall bave all 
her ſilver diches, feftinate : and ſhe's gone to alter lier 
tire a little, and go with you. — 

Cler. And yourſelf too, Captain Otter, 

Dau. By any means, Sir. 

Ott. Ves, Sir, I do mean it; but I would entreat my 
couſin Sir Amorous, and you, Gentlemen, to be ſunors 
to my princeſs, that I may carry my bull and my bear, 
as well as my horſe. 

Cler. That you ſhall do, Captain Otter. 

La-F. My couſin will never conſent, Gentlemen. 

Das. She muſt conſent, Sir Amorous, to reafon. 

La- F. Why. the fays they are no decoram among ladies, 

On. But they are decores, and that's better, Sir. 

Cler. Ay, the muſt hear argument. Did not Paßphae, 
who was a queen, loye a bull? And was not Calilta, 

D 3 
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the mother of Arcas, turn'd into a bear, and made a 
Har, Mrs Urſula, i' the heavens ? | 
Ott. O God! that I could ha? faid as much! I wil 
have theſe ſtories painted ? the bear-garden, ex Ovid:; 
Metamor phoſ/i, 
Dau. Where is your Princeſs, Captain? Pray be our 
leader, 
Ott. That I ſhall, Sir. 
Cler. Make haſte, good Sir Amorous, 


S C E NE IV. 


MokoskE, EPICOENE, PARSON, CUTBERD. 


Mor. Sir, there's an angel for yourſelf, and a brace 
of angels for your cold. Muſe not at this manage of 
my bounty. It is fit we ſhould thank Fortune, double 
to Nature, for any benefit ſhe confers upon us; beſides, 
It is your imperfection, but my ſolace. 

[The Parſon ſpeaks as having a cold, 

Par, I thank your Worthip ; ſo it is mine, now. | 

Mor. What ſays he, Cutberd ? 

Cut. He ſays, preſto, Sir, whenſoever your Worſhip 
needs him, he can be ready with the like. He got this 
cold with fitting up late, and finging catches with cloth- 
workers. 

Mor. No more. I thank him. 

Pur. God keep your Worthip, and give you much 
joy with your fair ſpouſe, (Umph, umph.) [He conghs. 

Mor. O, O, ſtay Cutberd ! Let him give me five thil- 
lings of my money back. As it 1s bounty to reward 
benefits, ſo it is equity to mulct injuries. I will have it, 
What favs be? | 

Cut. He cannot change it, Sir, 

Mor. It muft. be chang'd. 

Hat. Congh again. 

Hor. What favs he ? 

Cut. He will cough out the reſt, Sir. | 

Par. (Umph, umph, umph.) | 4nain: 

Mor. Away, away with him, ſtop his mouth, away, 
I-forgive it 


Epi. Fy, Mr Moroſe, _ you wil als this violence 
a man of the church! | 


rain. 
Ways 
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Mor. How! 
Epi. It does not become your gravity, or breeding: 
(as you pretend in couri) to have offer'd this outrage on 
a waterman, or any more boiſt'rous creature, much leſs 
en a man of his civil coat, 

Mor. You can ſpeak, then! 

Epi. Yes, Sir. 

Mor. Speak out, I mean. 

Epi. Ay, Sir: why, did you think you had. married * 
ftarue, or a motion only? One of the French puppets, 
with the eyes turn'd with a wire? Or ſome innocent 
out of the hoſpitzs}, that would ſtand with her hands 
thus, and a plaiſemouth, and look upon you? 

Mor. O immodeſty! A maniſeſt woman! What, Cuts 
berd. 

Epi. Nay, never quarrel with Cutberd. Sir; it is too 
late now; I confeſs it doth *bate ſomewhat of the mo- 
deity I had, when I writ ſimply maid, but I hope I ſhall- 
make it a flock ſtill competent to the eſtate and dignity 
of your wife. 

or. She can talk! 

Epi. Yes indeed, Sir. 

or. What, ſirrah. None of my knaves, there? 
Where is this impoſtor. Cutberd ? 

Epi. Speak to him, fellow, ipeak to him, I'll have 
none of this coacted, unnatural dumbneis in my houſe, 
in a family where 1 govern, | 

Mor. She is my regent already! I have married a Pen- 
theſilea, a Semiramis, ſold my liberty to a diſtatf. 


TRUEWIT, MOROSE, EPICOENE» 


True. Where's Mr Morofe? 
Mor. Is he come again! Lord have mercy upon me! 
True. I wiſh you all joy, Mrs Epiceene, with your 


grave and honourable match. 

Epi, I return you the thanks, Mr Truewit, ſo friend- 
| ly a wiſh deſerves, " 

Mor. She has acquaintance too! . 
 - True. God ſave you, Sir, and give you all contentment 
in your fair choice, here, Betore I was the bizd os, 
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night to you, the owl ; but now I am the meſſenger of 
peace, a dove, and bring you the glad wiſhes of many 
friends to the celebration of this good hour, 

Mor. What hour, Sir? 

True. Your marriage livur, Sir, I commend your 
neſolution, that (notwith(fanding. all the dangers I laid 
afore you, in the voice of a night-crow) would yet go 
on, and be yourſelf. It ſhews you are a man conſtant 
to your own ends, and upright to your purpoſes, that 
would not be put off with left-handed cries, 

Mor. How thould you arrive at the knowledge of is 
much? 

True. Why, did you ever hope, Sir, committing the 
ſecrecy of it to a barber, that leſs than the whole town 
ſhould know it? You might as well ha? told it the con- 
duit, or the bake-houſe, or the infantry that follow the 
court, and with more fecurity. Could your gravity, ſo 
old and noted a remnant, as /ippts et tor:ſoribus nojum 
Well, Sir, forgive it yourfelf now, the fault, and be- 
communicable with your friends. Here will be three or 
four falhionable ladies from the college to viſit you pre- 
ſently, and their train of minions and followers, 
Mor. Bar my doors! bar my doors! Where are all 
my eaters, my mouths now? Bar up my doors, you 
varlets. 

Epi He is a varlet that ſtirs to ſuch an office. Let 
dem ſtand open. I would ſee him that dares move hig 
eyes toward it. Shall I have a barricado made againtt 
my friends, to be barr'd of any pleaſure they can bring 
in to me with honourable viſitation? 

Mor. O Amazonian impudence! 

True. Nav, faith, in this, Sir, he ſpeaks but reaſon; 


and methinks is more continent than you, Would you 


ge io bed ſo preſently, Sir, fore noon? A man of your 
head and hair ſhould owe more to that reverend ce- 


remony, and not mount the marriage bed like a town 


bull, or a mountain goat, bat ſtay the due ſeaſon, and 


aſcend it then with religion and fear. Thoſe Gelhightz Þ: - 


are to be ſteep'd in the humour and ſilence of the niglit, 


and give the day to other open pleaſures and jollities vi 1 


5 
5 


4 
4 
4 


8 , * 0 NIN 
Act 111. The SILENT WOMAN. 45 
ſeaſtiag, of muſic, of revels, of diſcourſe : we'll have 

all, Sir, that may make your Hymen high and happy. 

Mor. O my torment, my torment ! 

True. Nay, if you endure the firſt half hour, Sir, fo 
tediouſly, and with this irkſomeneſs, what comfort or 
hope can this fair gentlewoman make to herſelf here? 
after, in the conſideration of ſo many years as are to 
come | 

Mor. Of wy afflition, Good Sir, depart, and let 
her do it alone. 

True. I have done, Sir! 

or. That curſed barber ! 

True, Ves, faith, a curſed wretch indeed, Sir! 

Mor. I have married his cittern, that's common to 
all men. Some plague, above the plague —— 

True, All Egypt's ten plagues ! 

Mor. Revenge me on him. 

True. Tis very well, Sir. If you laid on a curſe or 
two wore, I'll aflure he'll bear em. Ae, that he may 
get the pox with ſceking to cure it, Sir: or, that while 
be is curling another man's hair, his own may drop off: 
or, for burning ſome male-bawd's lock, he may have 
his brain beat out with the curling- iron. 

Mor. No, let the wretch live wretched. May he get. 
the itch, and his ſhop ſo louſy, as no man dare come at 
him, nor he come at no man. 

True. Aye; and if he would ſwallow all his balls for 
pills, let not them Furge him. 

Mor. Let his warming- pan be ever cold. 

True. A perpetual frott underneath it, Sir, 

Mor. Let him never hope to ſee fire again. 

True. But in hell, Sir. | 
Mor. His chairs be always empty, his ſciſſars ruſt, 


and his combs mould in their caſes. 


\. True. Very dreadful that! (And may he loſe the! in: 


vention, Sir, of carving lanthorns in paper.) 


Mor. Let there be no bawd carted that year, to em- 


: ploy a baſon of his; but let him be glad to eat his ſponge 
. 4 jor. br ead. 


True. And drink lotium to it, and much good do him. 
Mor. Or for want of bread ——— 
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True. Eat car-wax, Sir; I'll help you. Or draw his 
ou n teeth, and add them to the luteſtring. 

Mor. No; beat the old ones to powder, and make 
bread of ther. | 

True. Ves; make, make meal o' th' millflones. 

Mor. May all the botches and burns that he has cur'd 
omothers, break out upon him. 

True. And he now forget the cure of em in himſelf, 
Sir; or if he do remember it, tet him ha' ſcrap'd all his 
linen into a lint for't, and have not a rag left him ts 
ſet up with. 

Mor. Let him never ſet up again, but have 3 gout 
in his hands for ever. Now, no more, Sir. 

Frue. O, that laſt was too high ſet ! You might go 
leis with him, i'faith, and be reveng'd enough: as, that 
he be never able to no- paint his pole 

Mor. Good Sir, no more, I forgot myſelf. 

True, Or want credit to take up with a comb- ma- 
ker. 

Mor. No more, Sir. 

Teue. Or having broken his glaſs in a former deſpair, 
fail! tow into a much greater, of ever getting another 

Mor. I beſeech you, no more. 

2. Or that be never be truſted with trimming of 
any but chimney-{weepers 

Mor. Sir 

True, Or may he cut a collier's throat with his razor, 
by chance-medley, and be hang'd for't. 

Nor. I will forgive him, rather than hear any more, 
I beſeech you, Sir. 


N VI. 


Daw, MoRoSE, TRUEWILT, HAUGHTY, Cent AURF, 
Mavis, TRUSTY. 


© Daw. This way, Madam. 

Mor. O, the ſea breaks in vpon me! another flood! 
an inundation! I ſhall be overwhelm'd with noiſe, It 
beats already at my ſhores. I feel an earthquake in 
myſelf for't. 

Dan, Give you joy, Miſtreſs. 
Mor. Has ſhe ſervants tod! 


re; 
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Dau. I have brought ſome ladies here to ſee and 
know you. My Lady Haughty, this my Lady Centaure, 
Mrs Dol Mavis, Mrs Truſty, my Lady Haughty's wo- 
man. Where's your huſband ?: Let's ſee him: can he 

endure no noiſe ? Let me come to him. 
[She Vi Jes them ſeverally as he preſents then, 

Mor. What nomenclator is this? 

True. Sir John Daw, Sir, your wite's ſervant, this. 

Mor. A Daw, and her ſervant! O, "is decreed, 'tis 
decreed of me, an' ſhe have ſuch ſervants! 

True. Nay, Sir, you mult kits the ladies, you maſt not 
go away, now; they come toward you to ſeck you out, 

Haus. l'falth, Mr Morole, would you ſteal a marriage 
thus, in the midſt of ſo many friends, aud not acquaint 
us? Well, PII kiſs you, noiwit bſtanging the juilice of 
my quarrel : you ſhall give me leave, öIimtreſs, to uſe a 
becoming familiarity with your buſband. 

Epi. Your Ladylnip does me an honour in it, to let 
me know he is ſo worthy your favour, as you have 
done both him and me grace, to viſit to a. a 
pair to entertain you. 

_ Complunent ! compliment! 

But I muſt lay the burden of that upon my ſer- 
vant Kb! 

Hou, It ſhall not need, Mrs Moroſe; we will all bear, 
rather than one ſhall bz opprels'd. 

Mor. I know it; aud you wall teach her the faculty, 
r ſhe be to learn it. 

Hau. Is this the ſilent woman? 

Cen. Nav, ſhe has found her tongue ſince ſhe was 
married, Mr Truewit favs. 

Hau. O, Mr Truewit! ſave von. What kind of 
creature is your bride here? She ſpeaks methinks ! 

True, Yes, Madam, believe it, the is.a gentle woman 

of very abſolute behaviour, and-of a good race. 

Hau. And Jack Daw told us, ſhe could not-ſpeak. 

True. So it was carried in plot, Madam, 'to-put her 
upon this old fellow, by Sir Dauphine his nephew, and 
one or two more of us; but ſhe is a woman of an ex- 


cellent aſſurance, and an extraordinary bappy wit and 


* 
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tongue. You ſhall ſee her make rare ſport with Daw 
cre night. 


Hau. And he brought us to laugh at her! 

True. That falls out often, Madam, that he that thinks 
himſelf the maſter-wit, is the maſter-fool. I aflure 
your Ladythip ye cannot laugh at her, 

Hau. No, we'll have her to the college: an' ſhe have 
wit, ſhe ſhall be one oi us! Sal the not, Centanre ? 
We'll make her a collegiate. 

Cen. Yes, faith, Macam; and Neis and the will tet 
vp aſide. 

True. Believe it, Madam, and, Mrs Mavis, ſhe will 
ſuſtatu her part. 

{/iZTav. Tl tell you that, when I have ralk'd with her, 
and try'd her. 

Hau. Uſe her very civilly, Mavis. 

Map. So I will, Madam. 

Mor. Bleſſed minute! That they would hs thus 
ever! 

True. In the mean time, Madam, wou'd but your La- 
dyſhip help to vex him a little: you Know his diſeaſe ; 
talk to him about the wedding ceremonies, or ca!] for 
your gloves, or 

Hau. Let me alone. Centaure, help me. Mr Bride- 
groom, where are you? 

Mor, O, it was too miraculoufly good to laſt ! 
Hau. We fee no enſigus of a wedding here; no cha- 
racter of a bridal: where be our ſcarfs and our gloves ? 
J pray you, give 'em us. Let's know your bride's co- 
lours, and yours at leaſt. 

Cen. Alas, Madam, he has provided none. 

Mor. Had I known your Ladyſhip's painter I would. 

Han. He has given it you, Centaure, faith. But 


do you hear, Nr Moroſe, a jeſt will not abſolve you in 


this manner. You that have fuck'd the milk of the 


court, .and from.thence have been brought up to the Þ 
very ſtrong meats aud wine of it; been a courtier from 
the biggen to the nightcap, (as we may ſay) and you 
to offend in ſuch a nigh pohit of ceremony as this! andÞ 
et your nuptials want all marks of ſolemnity! How 
much plate have you loſt to-day, (if you had but re- 
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garded your profit), what gifts, what 9 through 
your mere ruſticity ? 


Mor. Madam a 

Hau. Pardon me, Sir, I muſt inſinuate your errors to 
you. No gloves? no garters? no ſcarfs? no epithala- 
mium ? no maſque ? 

Daw. Yes, Madam, I'll make an epithalamjum, 1 
promiſe, my Miſtreſs, I have begun it already: will 
your Ladyſhip hear it ? 

Han. Ay, good Jack Daw. 

Mor, Will it pleaſe your Ladyſhip command a cham» 
ber, and be private with your friend ? You ſhall have 
your choice of rooms to retire after; my whole houſe 
1s yours. I know it hath been your Ladyſhip's errand 
into the city at other times, however now you have been 
unhappily diverted upon me : but I ſhall be loath to 
break any honourable cuſtom of your Ladyſhip; and 
therefore, good Madam—— 

Epi. Come, you are a rude bridegroom, to entertain 
ladies of honour in this faſhion, 

Cen. He is a rude groom indeed, 

True. By that light, you deſerve to be grafted, and have 
your horns reach from one ſide of the iſland to the other, 
Do not miſtake me, Sir, I but ſpeak this to give the 
ladies ſome heart again, not for any malice to you. 

Mor. Is this your bravo, Ladies ? 

True. As God ſhall help me, if you utter ſuch another 
word, I'll take Mrs Bride in, and begin to you in a very 


ſap cup, do you ſee! G0 to, know your friends, and 
ſuch as love you. | 


K 


CLERIMONT, MoROSE, TRUEWIT, DAUPHINE, 
La-FoOLE, OTTER, Mrs OTTER, Cc. 


Cler. By your leave, Ladies. Do you want any mu- 


! ſc? I have brought you variety of noiſes, Play, Sirs, 
all of you. [ Muſic of ſorts, 


Mor. O, a plot, a plot, a plot, a plot upon me! This 


| day I ſhall, be their anvil to work on, they will grate 
me aſunder. Tis worſe than the noiſe of a faw, 


Wr B*- 
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Cler. No, they are hair, roſin, and guts. I can give 
you the receipt. 
True. Peace, boys. 
Cler. Play, I fay. | 
True. Peace, raſcals. You ſee who's your friend 
now, Sir! Take courage, put on a martyr's reſolution : 
mock down all their attemptings with patience ; tis 
but a day, and I would ſuffer heroically. Should an 
aſs exceed me in fortitude? No: you betray your in- 
firmity with your hanging dull ears, and make them in- 
ſult: bear up bravely and conſtantly. Look you here, 
Sir, what honour is done yon unexpected, by your ne- 
phew: a wedding dinner come, and a knight-ſewer 
before it, for the more reputation ; and fine Mrs Otter, 
your neighbour, in the rump or tail of it. 
[La-Foole paſſes over ſewing the meat. 
Mor. Is that Gorgon, that Meduſa come? Hide me, 
hide me! | 
True. T warrant you, Sir, ſhe will not transform vou. 
Lock upon her with a good courage: pray you, enter- 
tain her, and conduct your gueſts in. No, Mrs Bride, 
will you mtreat in the ladies? Your bridegroom is ſo 
ſhamefac'd here—— 
Epi. Will it pleaſe your Ladyſhip, Madam ? 
Hau. With the benefit of your company, Miſtreſs. 
Epi. Servant, pray you perform your duties, 
Daw. And glad to be commanded, Miſtreſs. 
Cen. How like you her wit, Mavis ? 
Mav. Very prettily, abſolutely well. 
Mr. tt. 'Tis my place. 
Mav. You ſhall pardon me, Mrs Otter. 
Mrs Ot. Why, I am a collegiate. 
Mav. But not in ordinary. 
Mrs Ott. But I am. 
Marv We'll diſpute that within. 
Cler. Would this had laſted a little longer. 
\ True. And that they had ſent for the heralds. Cap- 
tain Otter, what news? 
Ort. I have brought my bull, bear, and horſe, in pri- 
vate, and yonder are the trumpeters without, and the 
drum-gentlemen. [ The drum and trumpets ſound, 
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- Mor. Oh, oh, oh! 

Ort. And we will have a rouſe in each of them, anon , 
for bold Britons, i'faith. 

Mor. Oh, oh, oh! 

AI. Follow, follow, follow ! 


ACT IV. SCENE :t. : 
TI kVEwWILT, CLERIMONT) DAUPHINE-» 


TRUEWIT- 
W AS there ever poor bridegroom fo tormented ? or 
man indeed ? 


Cler. I have not read of the like in the chronicles of 
the-land. 


True. Sure he cannot but go to place of reſt, after all 


| this purgatory. 


Cler. He may preſume it, I think. 

True. The ſpitting, the coughing, the laughter; the 
neeſing, the farting, dancing, noiſe of the muſic, and 
her maſculine and loud' commanding, and urging the 
whole family, makes him think he has married a fury. 
- Cler, And ſhe carries it up bravely. 

True. Ay, ſhe takes any occaſion to ſpeak ; that's the 
height on't. | 
Cler. And how ſoberly Dauphine labours to ſatisfy 

him that it was none of his plot! 

True, And has almoſt brought him to the faith, i“ TY 
article, Here he comes. Where is he now ? what's 
become of him, Dauphine ? 

Dau. O, hold me up a little, I ſhall go away i the 
jeſt elſe. He has got en his whole neſt of nightcaps, - 
and lock'd himſelf up i' the top o' the houſe, as high as 
ever he can climb from the noiſe. I peep'd in at a 
granny, and ſaw. him fitting over a croſs beam o' the 
roof, like him o' the ſadler's horſe in Fleet-ſtreet, up- 
right: and he will ſleep there. 

Gler. But where are your collegiates ? 

Das. Withdrawn with the bride in private. 

E 2 
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True. O, they are inſtructing her i' the college gram- 
mar. If ſhe have grace with them, ſhe knows all their 
ſecrets inſtantly. 

Cler. Methinks the Lady Fm looks well to- day, 
for all my diſpraiſe of her i' the morning. I think, I 
ſhall come about to thee again, Truewit. 


True. Believe it, I told you right. Women ought to 


repair the loſſes time and years have made i' their fea- 


tures, with dreſlings. And an intelligent woman, if ſhe 
know by herſelf the leaſt defect, will be moſt curious 
to hide it: and it becomes her. If ſhe be ſhort, let 
her ſit much, leſt, when ſhe ſtands, ſhe be thought to 
ſit, If ſhe have an ill foot, let her wear her gown the 
longer, and her ſhoe the thinner. If a fat hand, and 
ſcaid nails, let ber carve the leſs, and act in gloves. 
If a ſour breath, let her never diſcourſe faſting 3 and 
always talk at her diſtance. If ſhe have black and 
rugged teeth, let her offer rhe leis at taughter,. eſpe· 
* if ſhe laugh wide and open. 

Cler. O, you ſhall have ſome women, when thes laugh, 
you would think they bray'd, it is ſo rude and 
- True. Ay, and others, that will ſtalk i“ their gate like 
an oftrich, and take huge ſtrides. I cannot endure 
ſuch a ſight. I love meaſure Y the feet, and number 
i' the voice: they are gentleneſſes, that oftentimes 
draw no leſs than the face. 

Dau. How cam'ſt thou to ſtudy theſe creatures ſo ex- 
actly? I would thou would'ſt make me a proficient. 

True. Yes, but you mult leave to hve i your chamber 
then a month together upon Amadis de Gaule, or Don 
Quixote, as you are wont; and come abroad where the 
matter is frequent, to court, to tiltings, public ſhows, 
and feaſts, to plays, and church ſometimes: thither 
they come to ſhew their new tires too, to ſee and to be 
ſeen. In theſe places a man ſhall find whom to love, 

whom to play with, whom to touch once, whom to hold 
ever. The variety arreſts his judgment. A wench to 
pleaſe a man comes not down dropping from the ceiling 
as he lyes on his back droning a tobaccopipe, He an 
go where ſhe is. 


muſt mix kiſſes too: 
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Dan. Yes, and be never the nearer. 

True. Out, heretic. That difference makes thee wor- 
thy it ſhould be fo. 

Cler. He ſays true to you, Dauphine. 

Dau. Why ? 

True. A man ſhould not doubt to overcome any wo- 
man. Think he can vanquiſh 'em, and he ſhall : for 
tho? they deny, their deſire is to be tempted. Penelope 
herſelf cannot hold out long, Oſtend, vou ſaw, was 
taken at laſt. You muſt perſevere, and hold to your 
purpoſe. They would ſolicit us, but that they are 
afraid: howloever, they wiſh in their hearts we ſhould 
ſolicit them. Praiſe 'em, flatter 'em, you ſhall never 
want eloquence or truſt: even the chaſteſt delight to 
feel tbemſelves that way rubb'd. With praiſes. you 
if they take them, they'll take 
more: tho? they ſtrive, they would be overcome. 

Cler. O, but a man muſt beware of force.” 

True. It is to them an acceptable violence, and has 
oft times the place of the greateſt courteſy. She that 
might have been forced, and you let her go free without 
rouching, tho? then ſhe ſeem to thank you, will ever 
hate you after; and glad i' th' face, is aſſutredly ſad at 
the heart. 

Cler. But all women are not to be taken always. 

True. Tis true; no more than all birds, or all fiſhes. 
If you appear learned to an ignorant wench, or jocund 
to a ſad, or witty to a fooliſh, why ſhe preſently begins 
to miſtruſt herſelf. You muſt approach them i' their 
own height, their own line; for the contrary makes 
many, that fear to commit themſelves to noble and wor- 
thy fellows, run into the embraces of a raſcal. If ſhe 
love wit, give verſes, tho' you borrow 'em of a friend, 
or buy 'em, to have good: if valour, talk of your ſword, 
and be frequent in the mention of quarrels, tho? you be 
ſtaunch in fighting: if activity, be ſeen o' your Bar- 
bary often, or. leaping over ſtools, for the credit of your 
back: if ſhe love good cloaths or dreſſing, have your 
learned council about you every morning, your French 
tailor, barber, linener, &c. Let your Nude, your | 
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glaſs, and your comb be your deareſt acquaintance: 
take more care for the ornament of your head, than the 
ſafety; and wiſh the commonwealth rather troubled, 
than a hair about you: that will take her. Then if 
ſhe be covetous and craving, do you promiſe any thing, 
and perform ſparingly ;: ſo ſhall}. you keep her in appe- 
tite ſtill: ſeem as you would give, but be like a barren 
field, that yields little; or unlucky dice to foolilh and 
hoping gameſters : Jet your gifts be flight and dainty, 
rather than precious, Let cunning be above coſt : give 
cherries at time of year, or apricots: and ſav, they were 
ſent you out of the country, tho? you bought 'em in 
Cheapfide : admire her tires; like her in all faſhions; 
compare her in every habit to ſome deity z invent ex- 
cellent dreams to flatter her, and riddles; or, if the be 
a great one, perform always the ſecond parts to her ; 
like what ſhe likes, praiſe whom ſhe praiſes, and fail 
not to make the houſehold and ſervants yours, yea, the 
whole family, and ſalute 'em by their names, ('tis bur | 
light coft, if you can purchaſe 'em fo), and make her 
phyſician your penſioner, and her chief woman. Nor 
will it be out of your pain to make love to her too, fo 
ſhe follow, not uſher her lady's pleaſures : all blabbing 0 
is taken away, when ſhe comes to be a part of the crime. 

Dau. On what courtly lap haſt thou late ſlept, to tþ 
come forth ſo ſudden and abſolute a courtling? ſis 

True. Good faith, I ſhould rather queſtion you, that an 


are ſo harkening after theſe myſteries, I begin to ſu- Ar 


ſpect your diligence, Dauphine. Speak, art thou in love an 
in earneſt ? 

Dau. Yes, by my troth am I: 'twere ill diſſembling 
before thee. | Co 

True. With which of 'em, I pr'ythee ? 

Dau. With all the collegiates. bu 

Cler. Out on thee. We'll keep you at home, believe 
it, i' the ftable, an' you be ſuch a ftallion. - 

True. No; I like him well. Men ſhould love wiſely, 
and all the women : ſome one for the face, and ler her 
pleafe the eye; another for the ſkin, and let her pleaſe 
the touch; a third for the voice, and let her pleaſe the | 4 
ear; and where the obje&s mix, let the ſenſes ſo too. WI 
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Thou would'ſt think it ſtrange, if 1 ſhould make em 
all in love with thee afore night! 

Dau. I would ſay, thou hadſt the beſt Philtre i' the 
world, and could!t do more than Madam Medea, or 
Doctor Foreman. 

True. If I do not, let me play the mountebank for 


my meat while I live, and the bawd for my drink, 
Dau. So be it, I (ay. 


E II. 


OTTER, CLERIMONT, Daw, DAUPHINE, Mokosk, 
TKUEWIT, La-FooLE, Mrs OTTER. 


Ott. O Lord, Gentlemen, how my knights and I have 
miſs'd you here! 

Cler. Why, Captain, what ſervice ? what ſervice ? 

Ott. To fee me bring up my bull, bear, and horſe to 
fight, 

_ Daw. Yes, faith, the Captain ſays we ſhall be his dogs 
to bait 'em. 

Das. A good employment. 

True. Come on, let's ſee your courſe then. 

La-F. I am afraid my couſin will be offended if ſhe 
come. 

Ott. Be afraid of nothing. Gentlemen, I have plac'd 
the drum and the trumpets, and one to give 'em the 
ſign when you are ready. Here's my bull for myſelf, 
and my bear for Sir John Daw, and my horſe for Sir 
Amorous, Now ler your foot to mine, yours to his, 
and 

La-F. Pray God my couſin come not. 

Ott. St George and St Andrew! fear no coufins, 
Come, ſound, ſound. Et rauco ſtrepuerunt cornua cautu. 

True, Well ſaid, Captain, i 'faith ; well fought at the 


pull. 


Cler. Well held at the bear. 

True. Low, low, Captain. 

Dau. O, the horſe has kick'd off his dog already. 
La-F. I cannot drink it, as I am a knight, 

True. Gods ſo, off with his ſpurs ſomebody, 


-Le-F. It goes againſt my cenſcience. My Couſin 


Iwill be apgry with it, 
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Daw. I ha? done mine. 

True. You fought high and fair, Sir John. 

Cler. At the head. 

Dau. Like an excellent bear-dog. 

Cler. You take no notice of the buſineſs, J hope. 

Daw. Not a word, Sir, you fee we are jovial. 

Ott. Sir Amorous, you muſt not equivocate, It muſt 
be pull'd down, for all my Couſin. - 

Cler. Sfoot, if you take not your drink, they'll think 
you are diſcontented with ſomething ; you'll betray all, 
if you take rhe leaft notice. 

La-F. Not I, I'll both drink and talk then. 

' Ort. You muſt pull the horfe on his knees, Sir Amo- 
rous ; fear no couſins, Fada eſt alea. 

Trus. O, now he's in his vein, and bold. The leaſt 
hint given him of his wife now, will make him rail det- 
perately, _- 

- Cler. Speak to him of her. 

True, Do you, and I'll fetch her to the hearing of it. 

Dau. Captain he-Otter, your ſhe-Otter is coming, your 

wife, 
Ott, Wife! Buz, Titivilitium. There's no ſuch thing 
in nature, I confeſs, Gentlemen, I have a cook, a 
Jaundreſs, a houſe-drudge, that ſerves my neceſſary 
turns, and goes under that title : but he's an aſs that 
will be fo uxorious to tie his affections to one circle, 
Come, the name dulls appetite. Here, repleniſh again; 
another bout. Wives are naſty uh animals, 

Dau. O, Captain. 

Ott. As ever the earth bare, wites verbis, Where's 
Mr Truewtit. WEIL 

Dau. He's Nipp'd aſide, Sir. 
Cler. But vou ſhall drink and be jovial. 
Daw. Yes, give it me, 

La-F. And me too. 

Daw. Let's be jovial. 5 5 

La- F. As jovial as you will. 6 60. 

Ott. Agreed. Now you ſhall ha? the hams: Couſin, 
and Sir John Daw the horſe, and Pll ha” the bull ſtill. 


m_ Tritons o' the Thapes, Nun hs Aer nuns 
pede lib ero. 


douſin, 
m ſtill. 


0 nune 


. 
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Mor. Villains, murderers, ſons of the earth, and trai- 
tors, what do you do there ? 

[ Moroſe ſpeaks from above, the trumpets ſounding. 
Cler. O, now the trumpets have wak'd him, we ſhall 
have his company. 

Ott. A wife is a ſcurvy Clogdogdo, an unlucky thing, 
a very foreſaid bear-whelp, without any good faſhion 
or breeding ; mala beſtia. 

[His wife is brought out to hear him. 

Day. Why did you marry one then, Captain? 

Ott. A pox— I married with ſix thouſand pound, I. 
I was in love with that. I ha' not kiſs'd my fury theſe 
forty weeks. 

Cler. The more to blame you, Captain, 

True. Nay, Mrs Otter, hear him a little firſt, 

Ott. She hath a breath worſe than my grandmother's 
profecto. 

Mr. Ott. O treacherous liar | Kiſs me, ſweet Mr True - 
wit, and prove him a ſlandering knave. 

True. I'll rather believe you, Lady. 
on. And ſhe has a peruke that's like a pound of hemp, 
made up in ſhee-threeds, 

Mrs On, O viper, mandrake ! 

Ott. A moſt vile face! and yet ſhe ſpends me forty 
pound a year in mercury and hogs bones. All her teeth 
were made i' the Black-friers, both her eye-brows 
the Strand, and her hair in Silver- ſtreet. Every part 
o' the town owns a piece of her, 

Mrs Ott. I cannot hold. 

Ott. She takes herſelf aſunder ſtill when ſhe goes to 
bed into ſome twenty boxes ; and about next day noon 
is put together again, like a great German clock, and 
ſo comes forth and rings a tedious larum to the whole 
houſe, and then is quiet again for. an hour, but for her 
quarters. Ha? you done me right, Gentlemen? 

Mrs Ott. No, Sir, I'll do you right with my quarters, 
with my quarters. [She falls upon him, aud beats him. 

Ott. Oh, hold, good Princels, 

True. Sound, foand.. 

Cler. A battle, a battle.” 


©” 
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Mrs Ott. You notorious ſtinkardly Bear-ward, does 
my breath ſmell ? | 

Ott. Under correction, dear Princeſs. Look to my 
bear and my horſe, Gentlemen. 

Mrs Ott. Do I want teeth and eyebrows, thou Bult- 
dog ? 

Tree. Sound, found (tilt. 

Ott. No, I proteſt, under correction 

Mrs Ott. Ay, now you are under correction, you pro- 
teſt ; but you did not proteſt before correction, Sir. Thou 
Judas, to offer to betray thy Princefs! I'll make thee an 
example—— 

MokosE deſcends with a long ſword. 


Mor. I will have no ſuch nn. in my houſe, 
Lady Otter. 

Mr: Ott. EE 

Mor. Mrs Mary Ambree, your examples are danger 
ous, Rogues, hellhounds, ſtentors, out of my doors, 
you ſons of noiſe and tumult ; begot on an ill Mayday, 
or when the galley-foiſt is afloat at Weſtminſter ! A 
trumpeter could not be conceived but then, 

Das. What ails you, Sir ? 

Mor. They have rent my roof, walls, and all wy 
windows aſunder with their brazen throats, 

True. Beſt follow him, Dauphine. 

Dau. 80 1 will. 

Cler. Where's Daw and La- Foole? 

Ott. They are both run away, Sir. Good Gentlemen, 
help to pacify my Princeſs, and ſpeak to the great ladies 
for me. Now muſt I go ly with the bears this fortnight, 
and keep out of the way till my peace be made for this 


ſcandal ſhe has taken, Did you not fee my bull-head, 


Gentlemen ? 
ler. Is't not on, Captain? 
True. No; but he may make a new one by that is on. 
Ott. Ob, here it is. An you come over, Gentlemen, 
and aſk for Tom Otter, we'll go down to Ratcliffe, and 
have a courſe, faith, for all theſe diſaſters. There. is 
bona ſpes left. [ Exit, 
True. Away, Captain, get off while you are well. 


t. 


© wary 


i 
3 


Ad IV. The SILENT WOMAN. 59 


Cler. I am glad we are rid of him. 
True, You had never been, unleſs we had put his wife 
upon him. His humour is as tedious at laſt as it was ri- 


diculous at firſt. 


C III. 


HAavGHTyY, Mrs OTTER, Mavis, Daw, La-Foorr, 
CENTAURE, EPICOENE, TRUEWIT, CLERIMONT, 


Hau. We wonder'd why you ſhriek'd fo, Mrs Otter. 

Mrs 0tt. O God, Madam, he came down with a huge 
long naked weapon in both his hands, and looked fo 
dreadfully — Sure he's beſide himſelf. 

Mav. Why, what made you there, Mrs Otter ? 

Me. Ott. Alas, Mrs Mavis, I was chaſtiſing my ſub- 
jeR, and thought nothing of him. 

Daw. Faith, Miſtreis, you mult do ſo too. Learn to 
chaſtiſe. Mrs Otter corrects her huſband ſo he dares 
not ſpeak but under correQion. 

La-F. And with his hat off to her. *Twouid do you 
good to ſee, 

Hau. In ſadneſs, *tis good and mature counſel : prac- 
tiſe it, Moroſe. I'll call you Morole till now, as I call 
Centaure and Mavis; we four will be all one. 

Cen, And you'll come to the college, and live with us? 

Hau. Make him give milk and honey. 

Mav. Look how you manage him at firſt, you ſhall 
have him ever after. 

Cen, Let him allow you your coach and four horſes, 
your woman, your chambermaid, your page, your 
gentleman- uſher, your French cook, and four grooms. 

Hau. And go with us to Bedlam, to the China houſes, 
and to the Exchange. 

Cen. It will open the gate to your fame. 

Hau. Here's Centaure has immortalized herſelf, with 
taming of her wild male. 

Mav. Ay, the has done the miracle of the kingdom. 


Epi. But, Ladies, do you count it lawful to have ſuch 


plurality of ſervants, and do 'em all graces ? 
Ha. Why not? Why ſhould women deny their fa- 
vours'to men? are they the poorer or tie worle ? 
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Daw. Is the Thames the leſs for the dyers“ waters, 
miſtreſs ? | 

La-F. Or a torch for lighting many torches ? 

Tru. Well ſaid, La-Foole; what a new one he has got ? 

Cen, They are empty loſſes women fear in this kind. 

Hau. Beſides, Ladies ſhould be mindful of the ap- 
proach of age, and let no time want his due uſe, The 
beſt of our days paſs firſt, 

Mav. We are rivers that cannot be call'd back, Ma- 
dam : ſhe that now excludes her lovers may live to ly 
a forſaken Beldam in a frozen bed. 

Cen. Tis true, Mavis; and who will wait on us ts 
coach then? or write or tell us the news then? make 
anagrams of our names, and invite us to the cockpit, 
and kiſs our hands all the- play-time, and draw their 
weapons for our honours ? 

Hau. Not one. 

Daw. Nay, my miſtreſs is not altogether unintelligent 
of theſe things; here be in preſence have taſted of her 
favours. 

cler. What a neighing hobbyhorſe is this! 

Epi. Be not with intent to boaſt 'em again, Servant. 
And have you thoſe excellent receipts, Madam, to keep 
yourſelves from bearing of children ? 

Hau. O yes, Moroſe. How ſhould we maintain our 
youth and beauty elſe? Many births of a woman make 
her old, as many crops make the earth barren. 


E IV. 
Mokosk, DaurulNxE, TRUEWIT, ErIcoENE, CIE“. 


RI MONT, Daw, HAUGHTY, La-FooLEt,CENTAURE, | 


Mavis, Mrs OTTER, TRUSTY. 


Mor. O my curſed angel that inſtructed me to this fate! 

Dau. Why, Sir ? : 

Mor. That I ſhould be ſeduc'd by ſo fooliſh a devil as 
a barber will make ! 

Dau. I would I had been worthy, Sir, to have parta- 


ken your counſel; you ſhould never have truſted it to 
ſuch a miniſter. 
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Mor. Would I could redeem it with the loſs of an eye 1 


{nephew) a hand, or any other member. 
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Dau. Marry, God forbid, Sir, that you ſhould geld 
yourſelf toanger your wife, 

Mor. So it would rid me of her! and that I did ſuper- 
erogatory pennance in a belfry at Weſtminſter-hall i' the 
cockpit, at the fall of a ſtag, the Tower-wharf, (what 
pace is there elſe?) London-bridge, Paris-Garden, Bil- 
linſgate, when the noiſes are at their heighi, and loudeſt. 
Nay, I would fit ont a play that were nothing but fights 
at ſea, drum, trumpet, and target. | 

Dau. I hope there ſhall be no luch need, Sir. Take 
patience, good Uncle: this is but a day, and 'tis well 
worn too now. 

Mor. Oh, *twill be ſo for ever, Nephew; I foreſee ir 
for ever. Strife and tumult are the dowry that comes 
with a wife, 

True. I told you ſo, Sir, and you would not believe me. 

Mor. Alas, do not rub thoſe wounds, Mr Truewit, ta 
blood again; 'twas my negligence. Add not affliction 
to affliction; I have perceiv'd the effect of it too late in 
Madam Otter. 

Epi. How do you, Sir? 

Mor. Did you ever hear a more unneceſſary queſtion ? 


* 


As if ſhe did not fee! Why, I do as you ſee, Empreſs, 


Empreſs. 
Epi. You are not well, Sir! you loek very itt! Some- 


S thing has diſtempered you. 


Mor. O horrible, monſtrous impertinencies! Would 
not one of theſe have ſery'd, do you think, Sir? would 
not one of theſe have ſerv'd? 
True, Yes, Sir; but theſe are but notes of female 
kindneſs, Sir; certain tokens that ſhe has a voice, Sir. 
Mor. O, is't ſo? Come, an't be no otherwiſe 
What ſay you? 
' Epi. How do you feel yourſelf, Sir ? 
Mor. Again that! | 


True. Nay, look you, Sir, you would be friends with 


your wife upon unconſcionable terms; her filence—— 
Epi. They ſay you are run mad, Sir. 
Mor. Not for love, I aflure you, of you, do you fee. 
Epi. O Lord, Gentlemen! lay hold on him for God's 
VOI. XII. | F 
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eu. There is indeed, Sir Amorous La- Foole. 
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ſake. What ſhall I do? Who's his phyſician (can you 
tell) that knows the (tate of his body deft, that I might 
ſend for him? Good Sir, ſpeak, Il ſend for one of my 
uoctors elle. 

Mor. What, to poiſon me, that I might die inteſtate, 
and leave you poſſeſs'd of all? | 

Epi. Lord, bow idly he talks, and how his eyes 


ſparkle ! He looks green about ike Ret ans Do you 
{ce what blue ſpots he has? 


Cler. Ay, "tis melanchely. 

Epi. Gentlemen | for Heaven's. ſake, counſel me, La- 
es! Servant, you have read Pliny and Paracelſus ; 
ne'er a word now to comfort a poor gentlewoman ?. Ay 
me! what fortune had J marry a diſtracted man! 
Dau. I'll tell you, Millreſs 

T-ue. How rarely (he holds it up! 

Alor. What mean you, Gentlemen? 

Epi. What will you tell me, Servant? 

Daw. The diſeaſe in Greek is called Aavlæ, in Latin 
inſaria, furor, vel ecſtaſis melancholica, that is egreſſio, 
when a man ex melancholia evadit fanaticus. 

Mor. Shall J have a lecture read upon me; alive ? 

Dau. But he may be but plhrenetices: yet, Miſtreſs; 
and phreneticas is only delirium, or ſo. 


Epi. Ay, that 3s for the diſeaſe, Servant; but what 's 


this to the cure? We are ſure enoogh of the diſeaſe. 
Mor. Let me go. 


True. Why, well emreat ber to hold her peace, Sit. 


Mor. O, no; labour not to ſtop: her. She is like 


conduit-pipe, that will. Such out with more force when 
me opens again. 


Haw, I'll tell you, Motoly; you muſt talk ny to 
him altogether, or moral philoſophy. 

L1.-F. Ay, and there's an excellent book of mor! 
philoſophy, Madam, of Reynard the fox, and alk 1: 


Hor. O nnſery ! 


. 


La-H. I have read it, wy Lady Centaure, an ove: iſ 
u Couſin here. 
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- Mrs Ott. Ay, and "tis a very good book as any is, of 
the moderns, 

Dau. Tut, he muſt have Seneca read to him, and 
— and the ancients ; the moderns are not fur 
this diſeaſe. 


Cen. Why, you diſcommend them too, to-day, Sir John. 


Dau. Ay, in ſome caſes; but in theſe they are belt, 


and Ariſtotle's Ethics. 

Hau. Say you fo, Sir Juhn? I think you are deceiv'd; 
you took it upon truſt, 

Ma. Where's Truſty, my woman? Pl end this dif- 
ference. I pr'ythee, Otter, call her. Her father and 
mother were both mad, when they put her to me. 

Mor. I think ſo. Nay, Gentlemen, I am tame. 
This is but an exerciſe, I know, a marriage ceremony, 
Khich I muſt endure, 

Hau. And one of them (I know not which) was cu- 


red with the Siek - man's ſalve, and the other wilt 


Green's groat s- worth of wit. 

True. A very cheap cure, Madam, 

Hau Ay, it is very feaſible. 

Mrs Ott. My Lady calPd for you, Mrs Trufty : You 
malt decide a controverſy. 

Hau. O, Truſty, which was it you ſaid, your father, 


or your mother, that was cur'd with the Sick Han”: 
Salve? 


FTruſiy. My mother, Madam, with the Salve. 
True. Then it was the Sick IWomana's Salve. 


Trufly, And my father-with the Groars-worth of wit, 


But there was other means us'd: we had a preacher 


| that would preach folk-aſleep (till; and ſo they were 

1} + preſcrib'd to go to church, by an old woman that was 

| their phyſician, thrice ee 

Epi. To fleep,? . 

1% Truſty. Yes, ſorſooth: and every night they read 
* themſelves aſleep on thoſe books. 


Epi. Good faith, it ſtands . with great reaſon, 1 
would I knew where to procure thoſe books. 
Mor, O! ; 
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La-F. I can help you with one of 'em, Miſtreſs Mo- 
roſe, the Groat"s-worth of wis, 
Epi. But I mall disfurniſh you, Sir Amorous : can 
vou ſpare it?. 
La-F. O yes, for a week, -or io; ;\ I'll read it myſelf 
00: Him. 
Epi. No, I muſt is that, bir; that muſt be my office, 


Hor. Oh, oh ! 


- pt, Sure he would do well enough, if he could ſleep. 
Mor. No, I thoutd do well enough, if you could ſleep. 


der a little Laudanum, or Opium? 
Tut: Why, Sir, the talks ten times worſe i in her deep. 


Tor. How! 


that will make her drunk, or give 


Cler. Do you know that, Sir, never ſed all night? 


True: And ſnores like a Porcpiſce. 


Mor. O, redeem me, fate; redeem me, fate. 
how many cauſes may a man be divore'd, Nephew ? + 


Dau, I know not, truly, Sir. 


- Trae, Some divine muſt reſolve you in that, Sir, or 
canon-lawyer. 

Mor. I will not reſt,” I will not think of any other 
hogs or comfort, till I know, 


Cler. Alas, poor man! 


Prue. You'll make him mad Mose, 6 if you 


purſue this, 


Hau. No, well let him breathe now, a quarter of an. 
}.cur_or 10. 


' Cher. By my faith, a large truce. 


Hau. Is that his keeper, that is gone with him? 


Daw, It is his nephew, Madam. 
La-F. Sir Dauphine Eugene. 


Cen. He looks like a very pitiful digt 

Naw. As can be; This marrlage has put him out of all. 

La- F. Je has not a penny in mu porie; Madam 
Duw. Hes is ready to ery all this day. | | 

La-F. A very ſhark; he 1 me ir a nick t'other night 

0 Primero. 


Tre. How theſe PEPE tall 


Cler. Ay, Otter's wine has ſwell'd their en above] 


a ſpring-tide, 


der 


you 
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Han. Good Moroſe, let's go in again. I like your 
eouches exceeding well; we'll go ly and talk there. 

Epi. I wait on you, Madam, 

True. *Shght, I will have him as ſilent as figns, and 
their poſts too, ere I ha' done. Do you hear, Lady Bride ? 
IT pray thee now, as thou art a noble wench, continue this 
diſcourſe of Dauphine within; but praiſe him exceed- 
mgly ; magnify him with all the height of affzAtion thou 
canſt; (I have ſome purpoſe in't) ; and but b-at off tue ſe 
two rooks, Jack Daw and his fellow, with any diſcon- 


tentment hither, and I'll honour thee for ever. 


Epi. I was about it here. It anger'd me to the foul, 
to hear em begin to talk ſo malapert. 

True. Pray thee perform it, and thou winwit me an 
1dolater to thee everlaſting. 

Epi. Will you go in, and hear me do it? 

Prue, No, I'll ſtay here, Drive 'em out of your 
company, dis all I ak; which cannot be any way- 
better done, than by extolling Dauphine, whom they 
have ſo lighted. 

Epi. I warrant you; you ſhall expect one of 'em pre + 
ſently. 

Cler. What a caſt of caſtrils. are theſe, to hawk after 
Jadies thus ? 

True, Av, and ſtrike at ſuch an eagle as Dauphine. . 


Cler, He will be: mad, when we tell hin, Here he 


comes. 
K E 
CLERIMO NT, TauEwir, DAUPAHINE, . Daw, , 
La-FoOLE. 


Cie. O Sir, you are welcome. 

True. Where's thine uncle? 

Dau- Run out o' doors in's nigbt-caps, to talk with 
a caſuiſt about his divorce. It works admirably. 

True. Thou wouldit ha' ſaid to, an' thou hadſt been 
here! the ladies have laugh' at thee moſt comically, 
ſince thou went'ſt, Dauphine. 

Cler. And. aK'd, if thou wert thine uncle's keeper. 

True, Abd the brace. cf baboons anſwer'd, Yes, and 
F 3 
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ſaid, thou wert a pitiful poor fellow, and didſt live upor: 
poſts, and hadſt nothing but three ſuits of apparel, and 
ſome few beneyolences that the lords ga' thee to foo! 
to 'em, and ſwagger. 

Dau. Let me not live, I'll beat %em; I'll bind 'em both 
to grand madam's bedpolts, and have 'em baited witl: 
monkies. 

- True, Thou ſhalt not need, they ſhall be beaten to 
thy hand, Dauphine. I have an execution to ſerve upon 
*em, I warrant thee ſhall ſerve ; truſt my plot, 

Dau. Ay, you have many plots! So you had one, to 
make all the wenches in love with me. 

True. Why, if I do not yet afore night, as near as 
tis, and that they do not every one invite thee, and be 
ready to ſearch for thee, take the mortgage of my wit. 

Cler. *Fore God, I'll be his witneſs; thou ſhalt have 
it, Dauphine: thou ſhalt be his fool for ever, if thou 
doft not. 

True. Agreed. Perhaps 'twill be the better eſtate, 
Do you obſerve this gallery, or rather lobby indeed ? 
Here are a couple of ſtudies, at each end one: here 


will I a& ſuch a tragicomedy between the Guelphs and- 


the Ghibellines, Daw and La-Foole which of 'em 
comes out firſt, will J feize on: (you two ſhall be the 
Chorus behind the arras, and whip out between the 
acts, and ſpeak.) If I do not wake em keep the peace 
tor this remnant of the day, if not of the year, I bave 
faib'd once 
laugb, for God's fake. 

Dau. Which is the way into the garden, trow? 

True. O. Jack Daw! Fam glad I have met with vou. 
Lit good faith, I muſt have this matter go no further be- 
tween you: I muſt ha” it taken up. 

Dau. What matter. Sir? Between whom? 

True. Come, you diſguiſe it, Sir Amorous and you. If 
vou love me, Jack, you ſhalt make ule of your philo- 
fophy now, for this once, and deliver me your ſword. 
This is not the wedding the-Centaurs were at, though 
there be a ſhe-one here. The bride has entreated me 


FE will ſee no bloodſked at her en un ſaw her 


whiſper me ere while. 


I- hear Daw coming: hide, and do not 
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Dau. As I hope to finiſh Tacitus, I intend no murder. 
True, Do you not wait for Sir Amorous 2. 

Daw. Not I, by my knighthood. 

True, And your ſcholarthip too? 

Daw. And my ſcholarſhip too. 

True. Go to, then I return you your ſword, and aſls 
you mercy; but put it not up, for you will be aſſaulted, 
I underſtood that you had apprehended it, and walk'd 
here to brave him; and that you had held your life 
contemptible, in regard of your honour, 

Daw: No, no; no ſuch thing I aſſure you. He and 
I parted now, as good friends as could be. 

True. Truſt not you to that viſor. I ſaw him ſince 
dinner with. another face: I have known many men in 
my time vex'd with loſſes, with deaths, and with abuſes ; 
but ſo offended a wight as Sir Amorous, did I never 
ſee or read of. For taxing away his gueſts, Sir, to-day, 
that's the cauſe ; and he declares it behind your back 
with ſuch threatenings and contempts—He ſaid to Dau- 
phine, you were the arrant'ſt als 

Daw. Ay, be-may ſay his pleaſure. 

True. And ſwears you are fo proteſted a coward, that 

he knows you will never. do him.any manly or ſingle 

right; and therefore he will take his courſe. 

Daw. I'll give him any ſatisfaction, Sir—but fighting, 


Fru. Av, Sir: but who knows what ſatisfaction he'll 


take: blood he thirſts for, and blood he will have; and 
whereabouts on you he will have it, who knows, but 
himſelf ? 
Daw, I pray you, Mr Truewit, be you a mediator, 
True. Well, Sir, conceal yourſelf then in this ſtudy. 


All I return. [He puts him up] Nay, you muſt be con- 


tent to be lock'd in; for, for mine own reputation, I 


would not have you ſeen to receive a public diſgrace, 
hile I have the matter in managing. Godio, here he 
comes; keep your breath cloſe, that he does not hear 
you ſigh. In good faith, Sir Amorous, he is not this 
way; I pray you be merciful, do not murder him; he 


1 


is a Chriſtian, as good as you: you are arm'd as if you 


her | fought a revenge on all his race. Good Dauphine, get 


him away from this place. I never knew a man's choler 
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fs high, but he would ſpeak to his friends, he would 
hear reaſon. Jack Daw, Jack! aſleep ? 

Dau. Is he gone, Mr Truewit. 

True. Ay; did you hear him? 

Daw. O God, yes. 

True, What a quick ear fear has? 

Daw. But is he fo arm'd, as you ſay ? 

True. Arm'd! Did you-ever ſee a fellow . ſet out to 
take poſſeſſion? 

Duw. Ay, Sir. 

True. That may give you ſome light to conceive of 
him; but 'tis nothing to the principal. Some falſe bro» 
ther i' the houſe has furniſh'd him ſtrangely; or, if it 
were out o' the houſe, it was Tom Otter. 

Daw, Indeed he's a captain, and his wife is his kink 
woman. 

True. He has got ſomebody's old two-hand ſword, to 
mow you off at the knees: and that ſword has ſpawn'd 
ſuch a dagger !l—Burt then he is ſo hung with pikes, 
halberds, peitrinols, callivers, and muſkets, that he 
looks like a juſtice of peace“ hall: a man of two thou- 
ſand a year is net ſeſs'd at ſa many weapons as he bas 
on. There was never fencer challeng'd at ſo many ſe- 
veral foils. You would think. he meant to murder ah 
St Pulchre's pariſh, If he could but victual himſelf half 
a vear in his breeches, be is ſufficiently arm'd to over- 
run a country. 

Daw. Good Lord ! what means he; Sir? I pray you, 
Mr Truewit, be you a mediator ? 

True. Well, Fil try if he will be appeas'd with a leg 
or an arm; if not, you muſt die once. 

Daw. 1 would be loth to-loſe my right ow, for wir- 
ting madrigals. 

True. Why, if he will be ſatisfied with a FE ET 
a little finger; all's one to me. You-mult think, I'll do 
my beſt. 

Dau. Good Sir, do. 

[ te puts him up again, and then comes forth, 

Cler, What haſt thou done ? 


True. He will let me do nothing, man; he does a® 


afore me ; he off ers his left arm, 
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Cler. His left wing, for a ack Daw. 
Dau. Take it, by all means. 
True. How! maim a man for ever for a jeſt? What 
a conſcience haſt thou? | 
Dau. Tis no loſs to him; he has no employment for 
his arms, but to eat ſpoonmeat. Beſide, as good maim 
his body, as his reputation. | | 
True, He is a ſcholar, and a wit, and yet he does not 
think ſo. But he loſes no reputation with us; for we 
all reſolv'd him an aſs before, To your places again. 
Cler. I pray thee, let me be in at the other a little. 
True. Eook, you'll ſpoil all; theſe be ever your tricks. 
Cler. No; but I could hit of ſome things that thou 
wilt miſs, and thou wilt ſay are good ones, 
True, I warrant you. I pray forbear, Pl leave it off 
elſe. 
Dan. Come away, Clerimont. 
True. Sir Amorous ! 
La-. Mr True wit. 
True. Whither were you going ,? 
La-F. Down into the court, to make water, 
True. By no ne Sir; you ſhall rather tempt your 
mne | 
La-F. Why, Sir? 
True Enter here, if you love your life. 
La-F. Why! why ! 
- Prue. Queſtion till your throat be cut, do: dally till 
the enraged ſoul find-you, : 
La-F. Who's that? 
True. Daw, it is: will you in? 
La- F. Ay, ay, Vi in: what's the matter? 
True. Nay, if he had been cool enough to tell us that, 
there had been ſome hope to atone you; but he ſeems 


ſo implacably enragꝰ dy 


La-F. Slight ! let him rage: I'll hide myſelf, 

True. Do, good Sir. But what have you done to him 
within, that ſhould provoke him thus? Vou have broke 
ſome jeſt upon him afore the ladies — 

La -F. Not I; never in my life broke jeſt upon any 
man. The bride was praiſing Sir Dauphine, and he 
went away in ſnuff, aud followed him,. unleſs he took 
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ofence at me in his drink e're- while, that I Would not 
pledge all the horſe- full. 

True. By my faith, and that may be; you remem. 
ber well: but he walks the round up and down, thro? 
every roem o th' houſe, with a towel in his hand cry- 
mg, Where's La-Foole ? who ſaw La-Foole? And when 
Dauphine and I demanded the cauſe, we can force no 
anſwer from him, but, O Revenge, how ſweet art 
thou! I will ſtrangle him in this towel : which leads us 
to conjecture, that the main cauſe of his fury is, for 
bringing your meat to-day, with a towel about you, to 
hls diſcredit, 

La-F. Like enough; Why, and be angry for that, 
I'll ſtay here-till bis anger be blown over. 

True. A good becoming reſolution, Sir; if you can 
put it on o' the ſudden. 

La-F. Yes, I can put it on: or, III away into the 
country preſently. 


True. How will you go out o' th' houly: Sir? He i « 
knows you. are i' th” houſe, and he'll watch you this ; 
ſe'ennight, but he'll have you: he'll out-wait a ferjeam | +» 
for you. | t 

La-F. Why, then I'll ſtay here. £ 


True, You muſt think how to victual yourſelf in trme 
then. 

La-F. Why, ſweet Mr Truewit, will you entreat my 
eouſin Otter to ſend me à cold veniſon paſty, a bottle 
or two of wine, and a chamberpot. . 

T'rue. A ſtool were better, Sir, of Ajax's invention. 

La-F. Ay, that wiiFbe better indeed ; anda Pom to 
ly on. 

- True. O, I would not adviſe you to ſeep. by any means. 

La -F. Would you not, Sir? why then, I will not. 

True. Let there's another fear ——— — 

La-F. Is there, Sir? what ift? | 
Tfue. No; he cannot break __ this door with his 
'foot ſure. ; 
La F. Vll ſet my back againſt it, Sir. T have a Food back. 

True. But then if he ſhould batter. 


La-F. Batter! If he dare, I'}] have an action of bat» | 
tery againſt bim. 


back. 
thou wert v1 ane if -every jeſt thou mak'ſt were not 


| Publiſh'd, 


bat: 
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True. Caſt you the worſt. He has ſent for powder 
already, and what he will do with it, vo man knows: 
perhaps blow up the corner o' the houſe. where be ſu- 
{pes you are. Here he comes; in quickly. UH. feigns 
af one were preſent, to fright tie other, who is run 
in to hide himſelf. I proteſt, Sir John Daw, he is not 
this way. What will you do? before God, you ſhall 
hang ao petard here; I'll die rather. Will you not take 
my word? [-nevcr-knew-one but would-be ſatisfied. Sir 
Amorous, there's no ſtanding out; he has made a petard 
of an old brals-pot, to force your door: think upon 
ſome ſatis fa&tion, or terms, ro off-r him. 

La- F. Sir, I'll give him any ſatisfaction; I dare gie 
any terms. 

Freue. You'll leave it to me then? 

La-F. Av, Sir: I'll Qand-to any conditions. 

True. How now, what think you, Sirs? [He calls ft 
Cler. and Dau] Were't not a difficult thing to deter- 
wine, which of thele two fear'd mott ? 
*,Cler. Yes, but this tears the braveſt: the other, a 
whinilling daſtard, Jack Daw ! but La-Foole, a brave 
heroic coward! and is afraid in a great look, and a 
aut accent. I like him rarely. 

Frue. Had it noi been pity the ſe two ſhould ha? dna 
a ? 

» .Cler: Shall I make. a motion? 
True. Briefly ; for 1 muſt ſtrike while. 'tis hot, 
Cler. Shall I go fetch the. Jadies to the cataſtrophe ?- 


Fru. Umph? Ay, by my troth. 


Dau. By no mortal means. Let them continue in 
the ſtate of ignorance, and err ſtil]; think 'em wits 


and fine fellows, as they have done, ? TP were ſin to re- 
- «form them. | 


True. Well, I will have 'em ſerch? d, now I think onY, 
for. a. private purpoſe: of mine: do, Clerimont, ferch 
em, and diſcourſe to em all that's paſs'd, and bring ? EP? 

imo the gallery here. 
Dau. This is thy extreme vanity now: thou think 'ſt 


72 Peer . 

True. Thou ſhalt fee how unjuſt thou art preſently. 
Clerimont, ſay it was Dauphine's plot. Truſt me not, 
if the whole drift be not for thy good. There's a car- 
pet i' the next room, put it on, with this ſcarf over thy 
face, and a cuſhion o' thy head, and be ready when I 
call Amorous. Away. John Jaw! 

Daw. What good news, Sir ? 

True, Faith, I have followed, and argued with him 
hard for you. I told him you were a knight, and a 
ſcholar, and that you knew Fortitude did conſiſt magis 
patiendo quam fuciendo, magis ferendo quam feriendo. 

Daw. It doth ſo indeed, Sir. 

True. And that you would ſuffer, I told him: fo at 
firſt he demanded, by my troth, in my conceit, too much. 

Daw, What was it, Sir? 

True, Your upper lip, and fix o' your fore-teeth. 

Dau. Twas reaſonable, 

True. Nay, I told him plainly, you could u not ſpare 

*em all: ſo after long argument pro et con, (as you 


know), I brought him down to your two butter-teeth, ; 
and them he would have. 3 
Dau. O, did you ſo? Why, he ſhall have 'em. 
True. But he ſhall not, Sir, by your leave. The con- Þ © 
cluſfion is this, Sir: becauſe you ſhall be very good 
friends hereafter, and this never to be remember'd or 
upbraided ; beſides, that he may not boaſt he has done by 


any ſuch thing to you in his own perſon, he is to come *7 
here in diſguiſe, give you five kicks in private, Sir, 
take your ſword from you, and lock you up in that ſtu- n. 
dy during pleaſure : which will be but a little while, F 
we'll get it releas'd preſently. 
Daw. Five kicks? He ſhall ha? fix, Sir, to be friends, 
True. Believe me, you ſhall not overſhoot yourſelf, to 
ſend him that word by me. ; 
Daw, Deliver it, Sir; he ſhall have it with all my 
heart, to be friends. | 
True. Friends! Nay, an' he ſhould not be ſo, and 9 
heartily too, upon theſe terms, he ſhall have me to ene- 
my while I live. Come, Sir, bear it brayely, 
Dau, O God, Sir, tis nothing. 


* 
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True. True; what's ſix kicks to a man that reads 
Seneca ? 

Daw, I have had a hundred, Sir. 

- True, Sir Amorous | No ſpeaking one to another, or 
rehearſing old matters. 

[Dauphine comes forth and kicks — 

Daw. One, two, three, four, five. I proteſt, Sir 
Amorous, you ſhall have ſix. 

True. Nay, I told you, you ſhould not talk. .Come, 
give him ſix, and he will needs. Your ſword. Now 
return to your ſate cuſtody : you ſhall preſently meet 
afore the ladies, and be the deareſt friends one to ano- 
ther, — Give me the ſcarf now, thou ſhalt beat the 
other bare-fac'd. Stand by, Sir Amorous, 

La-F. What's here? A ſword? 

True. I cannot help it, without I ſhould take the quar- 
re] upon myſelf. Here he has ſent you his [word—— 

La-F. I'll receive none on't. 

True. And he wills you to faſten it againſt a wall, 
and break your head in ſome few ſeveral places againſt 
the hilts, 

La-F. I will not, teil him roundly, I cannot endure 
to ſhed my own blood. 

True, Will you not ? 

La-F. No. I'Il beat it againſt a fair flat wall, iſ 
that will ſatisfy him: if not, he fhall beat it himſelf 
for Amorous. 

True. Why, this is ſtrange dating off, when a man 


undertakes for you! I offer'd him another condition; 


will you ſtand to that ? 
La-F. Ay, what ist ? 
True. That you will be beaten in private. 
La-F. Yes, I am content, at the blunt, 
True. Then you muſt ſubmit yourſelf ro be hood y ink'd 


in this ſcarf, and be led to hin, where be will take your 


ſword from you, and make you bear a blow over the 


1 _=wuth,, Gules, and tweaks by the noſe, ſans nombre. 


o ENCE” 


La-F. I am content. But why mult I be blinded ? 
True. That's for your good, Sir; becauſe if be Mould 
grow inſolent upon this, and publiſh it hereafter to your 
VOI. XII. G 
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diſgrace (which I hope he will not do) you might ſwear 
ſafely, and proteſt, he never beat you, to your knowledge, 
La-F. O, I conceive, 
True, I do not doubt but you'll be perfect good friends 
upon't, and not dare to utter an ill thought one of an- 
other in future, 


La-F. Not I, as God help me, of him. 
True. Nor he of you, Sir. If * ſhould— Come, Sir. 
All hid, Sir Jobn. 


Enter DAUPHINE to tweak hin, 


La-F. Oh, Sir John, Sir John. Oh, 0-0-0-0-0-Oh! 

True. Good Sir John, leave tweaking, you'll blow 
his noſe off. Tis Sir John's pleaſure you ſhould re- 
fire into the ſtudy. Why, now you are friends, All 
bitterneſs between you, I hope, is buried; you ſhall 
come forth by and by, Damon and Pythias upon't, and 
embrace with all the rankueſs of friendihip that can be. 
IT truſt we ſhall have 'em tamer i' their language here- 
after. Dauphine, I worſhip thee. God's will, the la- 
dies have ſurpris'd us, 


HAUGHTY, CENTAURE, Mavis, rs OTTER, Epri- 
COENE. TRUSTY, DAUPHINE, TRUEWIT, Sc. 


Having diſcover'd part of the paſt Scene above. 


Hau. Centaure, how our judgments were impos'd on 
by thoſe adulterate knights ! 

Cen. Nay, Madam, Mavis was more deceiv'd than 
we; *twas her commendation utter'd 'em in the college. 

Mav. I comrended but their wits, Madam, and their 
braveries. I never look'd towards their valours. 

Hau. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a wit too, it ſeems, 

Mav. And a bravery too. 

Hau. Was this his project? 

Mrs Ott. $6 Mr Clerimont intimates, Madam. 

Han. Good Moroſe, when you come to the college, 
will you bring him with you? he ſeems a very perfect 
gentleman, 

Epi. He is ſo, Madam, believe it. 

Cen. But when will you come, Moroſe? 


lege, 


rec 
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Epi. Three or four days hence, Madam, when I have 
got me a coach and horſes. 

Hau, No, to-morrow, good Moroſe; ; Centaure ſhall 
ſend you her coach. 

Mav. Yes faith, do, and bring Sir Dauphine with you. 

Hau. She has proinis'd that, Mavis. 

Mav. He is a very worthy gentleman in his exteriors, 
Madam. 

Hau. Ay, he ſhews he is judicial in his clothes. 

Cen. And yet not ſo fuperlatively neat as ſome, Madam, 
that have their faces ſet in a bark. 

Hau. Ay, and have every hair in form. 

Mav. That wear purer linen than ourſelves, and pro- 
ſeſs more neatneſs than the French Hermaphrodite ! 

Epi. Ay, Ladies, they, what they tell one of us, have 
told a thouſand ; and are the only thieves of our fame, 
that think te take us with that perfume, or with that 
lace, and laugh at us unconſcionably when they have 
done. 

Has. But Sir Dauphine's careleſſneſs becomes bim. 

Cen. I could love a man for ſuch a noſe |. 

Mav. Or ſuch a leg! 

Cen. He has an excellent good eye, Madam! 

Mav. And a very good look! 

Cen. Good Moroſe, bring him to my chamber firſt. 

Mrs Otte Pleaſe your honours to meet at my houſe, 
Madam. 

True. See how they eye thee, Man! they are taken, 
J warrant thee, 

Hau. You have unbrac'd our brace of knights here, 
Mr Truewit, 

True. Not I, Madam; it was Sir Dauphine's engine ; 
who, if you have disfurniſh'd your Ladyihip of any guard 
or ſer vice by it, is able to make the place good again 
in himſelf. 

Has. There is no ſuſpicion of that, Sir. 

Cen. God fo, Mavis, Haughty is kiſling. 

Mav. Let us go too, and take part. 


| Hau. But I am glad of the fortune (beſide the diſco- _ 
> very of two ſuch empty caſkets) to gain the knowledge 
ol fo rich a mine of virtue as Sir Dauphine, 
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Cen. We would be all glad to ſtile him of our friend- 
ſhip, and ſee him at the college. 

Mav. He cannot mix with a ſweeter ſociety, I'll pro- 
pheſy; and I hope he himſelf will think ſo. 

Dau. I ſhould be rude to imagine otherwiſe, Lady. 

True. Did I not tell thee, Dauphine 2 Why, all their 
actions are govern'd by crude opinion, without reaſon 
or cauſe: they know not why they do any thing ; but 
as they are inform'd, believe, judge, praiſe, condemn, 
love, hate, and, in emulation one of another, do all 
theſe things alike. Only they have a natural inclination 
{ways 'em generally to the worſt, when they are left ta 
themſelves. But purſue it now thou haſt 'em. 

Hau. Shall we go in again, Moroſe ? 

Epi. Yes, Madam. 

Cen, We'll entreat Sir Dauphine's company. 

. True, Stay, good Madam, the interview of the two 

friends, Pylades and Oreſtes : I'll fetch em out to you 

ſtraight, | 

Hau. Will you, Mr Truewit? 

Daa. Ay; but noble Ladies, do not confeſs in your 
countenance, or outward bearing to 'em, any diſcovery 
of their follies, that we may ſee how they will bear up 
again, with what aſſurance and erection. 

Has. We will not, Sir Dauphine. | 
Cen. Mav, Upon our honours, Sir Dauphine. 1 
True, Sir Amorous, Sir Amorous. The ladies are 

here. | 

La-F, Are they ? I 
True, Ves; but flip out by and by, as their backs are 

turn'd, and meet Sir John here, as by chance, when [ 

call you, Jack Daw. 

Daw. What ſay you, Sir? 

True. Whip out behind me ſuddenly, and no anger i 
your looks to your adverſary. Now, now. 

La-F. Noble Sir John Daw! where ha” you been? 

Daw. To ſeek you, Sir Amorous. 

La-F. Me! I honour you. 

Daw, I prevent you, Sir. 

cler. They have forgot their rapiers. 


are 


for you, 
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True. O, they meet in peace, man, 

Diu. Where's your {word, Sir John? 

Cler. And yours, Sir Amorous ? 
- Daw, Mine ! my boy had it forth, to mend the handle, 
een now. 

La-F. And iny gold handle was broke too, and my 
boy had it forth. 

Dau. Indeed, Sir? How their excaſes meet! 

Cler. What a conſent there is i' the handles! 

True, Nay, there is ſo i' the points too, I warrant you. 

Mrs Ott, O me! Madam, he comes again, the mad- 
man! away. 


. VII. 


MorosFE, TRUEWIT, CIERIMORN T, DAurHINE. 


Mor. What make theſe naked weapons here, Gentle- 
men ? [ He had found the two ſwords drawn within, 
True. O. Sir! here hath like to been murder ſince 
you went! a couple of knights fallen out about the 
bride's favours : we were fain to take away their wea- 
pons ; your houſe had been begg'd by this time elſe 

Mir. For what? 

Cler. For manſtaughter, Sir, as being acceſſory. 

Mor, And for her favours ? 

True, Ay, Sir, heretofore, not preſent. Clerimont, 
carry 'em their ſwords now. They have done all the 
hurt they will do, 

Da Ha' you ſpoke with a lawyer, Sir? 

Mor. Oh, no! there is ſuch a noiſe i the court, that 
they bave frighted me home with more violence than I 
wen! | ſuch ſpeaking, and counter-ſpeaking, with their 
ſeveral voices of citations, appellations, allegations, cer- 
tificates, attachments, interrogatories, references, con- 
victions, and affliftions indeed, among the doctors and 


proctors! that the noiſe here is ſilence to't! a kind of 
calm midnight! 


True. Why, Sir, if you would be reſolved indeed, I 


can bring you hither a very ſufficient lawyer, and a 


learned divine, that ſhall enquire into every leaſt ſcruple 


& 3 
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Mor. Can you, Mr Truewit ? 

True, Yes, and are very ſober grave perſons, that 
will diſpatch in a chamber, with a whiſper or two. 

Mor. Good Sir, ſhall T hope this benefit from you, 
and truſt myſelf into your hands ? | 


True. Alas, Sir! your nephew and I have been 
aſham'd, and oft-times mad, ſince you went, to think 


how yon are abus'd. Go in, good Sir, and lock your- 
ſelf up 'till we call you; we'll tell you more anon, Sir, 

Mor. Do your pleaſure with me, Gentlemen; I be- 
lieve in you, and deſerve no deluſion.— 

True. You ſhall find none, Sir ; but heap'd, heap'd 
plenty of vexation, | 

Dau. What wilt thou do now, Wit ? 

True. Recover me hither Otter and the barber, it 
you can, by any means, preſently. 

Dau. Why? to what purpole ? 

True. O, I'll make the deepeſt divine, and graveſt 
lawyer, out o' them two, for him 

Dau, Thou canſt not, man, theſe are waking dreams, 

True. Do not fear me. Clap but a civil gown with 
the welt o' the one, and a canonical cloke with ſleeves 
o' the other, and give em a few terms i' the mouths, it 
there come not forth as able a doctor, and compleat a 
parſon for this turn as may be wiſh'd, truſt not my 
election: and I hope, without wronging the dignity of 
either profeſſion, ſince they are but perſons put on, and 
for mirth's ſake, to torment him. The barber (matters 
Latin, I remember. 

Dau. Yes, and Otter too. 

True. Well then, if I make 'em not wrangle out this 
caſe, to his no comfort, let me be thought a Jack Daw, 
or La-Foole, or any thing worſe, Go you to your 
ladies, but firſt ſend for them, 

Dau, 1 will, 


will, Sir. 
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rn een . 
LA-FooLE, CLERIMONT, Daw, Mavis. 


La-FooLE. 


HERE had you our ſwords, Maſter Clerimont ? 
Cler. Why, Dauphine took 'em from the mad. 
man. 

La-F. And he took 'em from our boys I warrant you? 

Cler. Very like, Sir. 

La-F. Thank you, good Mr Clerimont. Sir John 
Daw and I are both beholden to you, 

Cler. Would I knew how to make you ſo, Gentlemen, 

Daw, Sir Amorous and I are your ſervants, Sir. 

Mav, Gentlemen, have any of you a pen and ink? 
I would fain write out a riddle in Italian, for Sir Dau- 

ine to tranſlate. 

Cler. Not I, in troth, Lady; I am no ſerivener. 

Daw. I can furniſh you, I think, Lady. 

Cler. He has it in the haft of a knife, I believe. 

La-F. No, he has his box of inſtruments. 

Cler. Like a ſurgeon ! 

La-F, For the mathematicks : his ſquare, his com- 
paſſes, his braſs pens, and black lead to draw maps of 
every place and perſon where he comes. 

Cler. How, maps of perſons ! 

_ La-F. Yes, Sir, of Nomentdck, when he was here, 
and of the Prince of Moldavia, and of his miſtreſs, 
Miſtreſs Epiccene, 

Cler. Away, he has not found out her latitude, I hope, 

La-F. You are a pleaſant gentleman, Sir, 

Cler. Faith, now we are in private, let's wanton it a 
little and talk waggiſhly. Sir John, I am telling Sir 


* Amorous here, that you two govern the ladies where'er 
you come, you carry the feminine gender afore you. 


Daw. They ſhall rather carry us afore them, if they 


Buf, 


Cler. Nay, I believe that they do withal 


| that you are the prime men in their afleckions, Ind 
direct all their actions 
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Daw. Not I, Sir Amorous 1s. 

La-F, I proteſt, Sir Joba is. 

Daw. As I hope to riſe i“ the ſtate, Sir Amorous, you 
ha' the perſon. 

La-F. Sir John, you ha” the perſon, and the diſcourſe 
too. 

Daw. Not I, Sir; I have no di ſcourſe 
you have activity beſide. 

La-F. I proteſt, Sir John, you come as high from 
Tripoly, as I do every whit: and lift as many join'd 
ſtools, and leap over 'em, if you would uſe it 

Cler. Well, agree owt together, Knights; for between 


And then, 


= you divide the kingdom, or commonwealth of la- 


ies affeRions : I ſee it, and can perceiye a little how 

they obſerve you, and fear you, indeed. You could tell 
ſtrange ſlories, my maſters, if you would, I know. 
Dau. Faith, we have ſomewhat, Sir. 

La-F, That we have Velvet petticoats, and 
wrought ſmocks, or ſo. 

Daw. Ay, and 

Cler. Nay, out with it, Sir John ; do not envy your 
friend the pleaſure of hearing, when you have had the 
delight of taſting. - 

Dau. Why——a do you ſpeak, Sir Amorous ? 

La-F. No, do you, Sir John Daw. 

Daw. PV faith, you ſhall. 

La-F. 1'faith, you ſhall. 

Daw. Why, we have been 

La- F. In the great bed at Ware e! in our time. 
On, Sir John. 

Deu. Nay, do you, Sir Amorous. 

Cler. And theſe ladies with you, Knights? 

La-F. No, excuſe us, Sir. 

Daw. We muſt not wound reputation, 

La-F. No matter——they were theſe, or others. 
Our bath coſt us fifteen pound when we came home, 


Cler. Do you hear, Sir John? You ſhall tell me but 


one thing truly, as you love me. 
Daw. If I can, I will, Sir. 


cler. You lay in the fame houſe with the bride here? 
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Daw. Yes, and convers'd with her hourly, Sir. 
Fler. And what humour is ſhe of? Is ſhe coming and 
| open, free? | 
Daw. Oh, exceeding open, Sir, I was her ſervant, 
and Sir Amorous was to be. 
Cler. Come, you have both had favours from her: I 
know and have heard ſo much, 
Daw. Oh, no, Sir. 


| La-F. You ſhall excnſe us, Sir; we muſt not wound 
reputation. 

n cler. Tut, ſhe is married now, and you cannot hurt 

- her with any report; and therefore {peak plainly : How 

* * many times, i' faith? Which of you led firſt? Ha! 


1 [a- F. Sir John had her maidenhead, indeed. 
Dau. Oh, it pleaſes him to ſay ſo, Sir; but Sir Amo- 
rous knows what's what as well. 
nd Cler. Doſt thou, faith, Amorous ? 
La-F, In a manner, Sir. ; 
Cle, Why, I commend you, lads. Little xnows Don 


zur | Bridegroom of this ; nor ſhall he, for me, 

the | Dow. Hang h Binz neu ex. i 
* Cler. Speak ſoftly; here comes his nephew with 40 

? Lady Haughty : he'll get the ladies from you, Sirs, if 


you look not to him in time. 


La-F. Why, if he do, we'll fetch 'em home again, 
I warrant you. 


.&..& N11 IT. 


HauGHhTY, DAUPHINE, CENTAURE, Mavis, 

CLERIMONT. | 

Hau. I aſſure you, Sir Dauphine, it is the price and 

eſtimation of your virtue only, that hath embarked me 

to this adventure, and I coutd not but make out to tell 

thers. Þ you ſo; nor can I repent me of the act, ſince it is al- 

me. ways an argument of ſome virtue in N that we 
ae but Þ love to affect it ſo in others. 


ime. 


Dau. Your Ladyſhip ſets too bigh a price on my 


| weakneſs. 
here:?! Has. Sir, I can diſtinguiſh gems from pobbles——= 
| (Das. Are you ſo ſkilful in ſtones?) : 
Hau. And howſoever I may ſuffer in ſuch a judgment 
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as yours, by admitting equality of rank or ſociety with 
Centaure or Mavis 


Dau. You do not, Madam; ] perceive they are your 
meer foils. 

Hau. Then are you a friend to truth, Sir: it makes 
me love you the more. It is not the outward, but the 
inward man that I affect. They are not apprehenſive 
of an eminent perfection, but love flat and dully. 

Cen, Where are you, my Lady Haughty ? 

Hau. I come preſently, Centaure. My chamber, Sir, 
my page ſhall ſhew you, and Truſty, 'my woman, ſhall 
be ever awake for you. You need not fear to commu -« 
nicate any thing with her, for ſhe is a fidelia. I pray 
you wear this jewel for my ſake, Sir Dauphine. Where's 
Mavis, Centaure ? 

Cen. Within, Madam, a- writing. I'll follow you pre- 
ſently : DI! but ſpeak a word with Sir Dauphine, 

Dan. With me, Madam! 

Cen. Good Sir Dauphine, do not truſt Haiighty, nor 
make any credit to her, whatever you do beſides. Sir 
Dauphine, I give you this caution, ſhe is a perfect cour- 
tier, and loves nobody but for her utes, and for her uſes 
ſhe loves all. Beſides, her phyſicians give her out to be 
none o' the cleareſt, whether ſhe pay?em or no, Heaven 
knows ; and ſhe's above fifty-two, and pargets ! See her 
in a forenoon. Here comes Mavis, a worſe face than 
fhe ! You would not like this by candle-light. If you'll 
come to my chamber one 0? theſe mornings early, or 
late in an evening, Þ ll tell you more. Where's Haughty, 
Mavis ? 

Mav. Within, Centaure. 

Cen. What ha? you there? 


Mav. An Italian riddle for Sir Dauphine, (you fhall 


not ſee it I'faith, Centaure.) Good Sir Dauphine, ſolve 
it for me: Ill call for it anon. =, 

Cler. How now, — ? How doſt thou quit thy- 
ſelf of theſe females? 

Das. Slight, they haunt me like fairies, and give me 
jewels here; I cannot be rid of 'em. 

Cler. O, you muſt not tell though. 


effec 
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Dau. Maſs, I forgot that: I was never fo aſſaulted, 
One loves for virtue, and bribes me with this ; another 


Jhoves me with caution, and ſo would poſleſs me; a third 


brings me a riddle here; and all are jealous, and rail 
each at other. 
Cler. A riddle ! Pray let me ſee't. 


He reads the paper. 


« Sir Dauphine, I choſe this way of intimation for 
„ privacy. The ladies here, I know, have both hope 
„ and purpoſe to make a collegiate and ſervant of you. 
« If I might be ſo honoured as to appear at the end of 
&« ſo noble a work, I would enter into a fame of taking 
„ phyſic to-morrow, and continue it four or five days, 
or longer, for your viſitation, ” 

Mavis. 


By my faith, a ſubtle one! Call you this a riddle ? 


What's their plain-dealing, trow ? 


Dan. We lack Truewit to tell us that. | 
Cler. We lack him for ſomewhat elſe too: his knights 


| reformadoes are wound up as high and inſolent as ever 


they were. 
Dau. You jeſt. 
Cler. No drunkards, either with wine or vanity, ever 


confeſs'd ſuch ſtories of themſelves. I would not give 
a afly's leg in balance againſt all the women's reputations 


here, if they could be but thought to ſpeak truth; and 


for the bride, they have made their affidavit againſt her 
directly. 


Dau. What ! they have lain with her? 
Cler, Yes; and tell times and circumſtances, with the 


& cauſe why, and the place where. I had almoſt brought 
em to affirm, that they had done it to-day, 


Dau. Not both of 'em? 
Cler. Ves, faith; with a ſooth or two more I had 
effected it. They wowd ha? ſet it down under their 


hands. 


Dau. Why, they will be our ſport, I ſee, ſlill, whe- 
cher we will or no. 


— 


84 


n III. 


TRUEWIT, MokosE, OTTER, CUTBERD, CLERRI- 
MONT, DAUPHINE. 


True. O, are you here? Come, Dauphine; go call your 


uncle preſently : I have fitted my divine and my cano- 
niſt, dyed their beards and all. The knaves do not know 
themſelves, they are ſo exalted and alter'd. Preferme:it 
changes any man. Thou ſhalt keep one door and I aii- 
other, and then Clerimont in the midſt, that he may 
have no means of eſcape from their cavilling, when they 
grow hot once, And then the women (as I have gi- 
ven the bride her inſtructions) to break in upon him 
1 the Peyvoy. O, 'twill be full and twanging! Away, 
fetch him, Come, Mr Doctor, and Mr Parſon, look to 
your parts now, and diſcharge 'em bravely ; you are 
well ſet forth, perform it as well. If you chance to be 
out, do not confeſs it with ſtanding ſtill, or humimng. or 
gaping one at another; but go on, and talk aloud. and 
eagerly ; ; uſe vehomant action, and only remember your 
terms, and you are ſafe. Let the matter go-where it 
will, you have many who will do ſo. But at firſt be 
very ſolemn and grave, like your garments, though you 
loſe yourſelves after, and ſkip out like a brace of jug- 
glers on a table. Here he comes; ſet your faces, and 
look ſupercilioully while I preſent you. 

Mor. Are theſe the two learned men ? 

True. Yes, Sir; pleaſe you ſalute 'em? 

Mor. Salute 'em! J had rather do any thing than wear 
out time fo unfruitfully, Sir. I wonder how theſe com- 
mon forms, as God ſave you, and You are welcome, are 
come to be a habit in our lives! or, I am glad ro /er 
you! When I cannot ſee what the profit can be of theſe 
words, ſo long as it is no whit better with him, whoſe 
r are ſad and grievous, that he hears this ſalutation. 

= True. Tis true, Sir; we'll go to the matter then, 
' Geptlowen, Mr Doctor, and Mr Parſon, I have acquaint- 
ed you ſufficiently with the buſineſs for which you are 
come hither ; and you are not now to inform yourſelves 
in the tte of the queſtion, I know. This is the gentle- 


* 
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man who expects your reſolution, and therefore, when 
you pleaſe, begin. 

Ott. Pleaſe you, Mr Doctor. 

Cut. Pleaſe you, good Mr Parſon. 

Ort. I would hear the canon- law ſpeak firſt. 

Cut. It muſt give place to poſitive divinity, Sir, 

Mor. Nay, good Gentlemen, do not throw me into 
circumſlances. Let your comforts arrive quickly at me, 
thoſe that are. Be ſwift in affording me my peace, if 
ſo I ſhall hope any. I love not your diſputations, or 
your court-tumults. And that it be not ſtrange to you, 
T will tell you. My father, in my education, was wont 
to adviſe me, that I ſhonld always collect and contain 
my mind, not ſuffering it to flow looſely ; that I ſhould 
look to what things were neceſſary to the carriage of 
my life, and what not, embracing the one, and eſchew- 
ing the other : in ſhort, that I ſhould endear myſelf to 
teſt, and avoid turmoil ; which now is grown to be an- 
other nature to me. So that I come not to your public 
pleadings, or your places of noiſe ; not that I negleck 
thoſe things that make for the dignity of the common - 
wealth; but for the mere avoiding of clamours, and im- 
pertinencies of orators, that know not how to be ſileut. 
And for the cauſe of noiſe, am I now a ſuitor to you. 
You do not know in what a miſery I have been exer- 
cis'd this day, what a torrent of evil! my very houſe 
turns round with the tumult! I dwell in a windmill ! 
the perpetual motion is here, and not at Eltham. 

True, Well, good Maſter Doctor, will you break the 


ice? Maſter Parſon will wade after. 


Cut, Sir, tho! unworthy, and the weaker, I will pre- 
ſame. 


Ott. Tis no preſumption, Domine Doctor. 

Mor. Yet again! 

Cut. Your queſtion is, for how many cauſes a man 
may have divortiam legitimum, a lawful diverce ? Firſt, 
you muſt underſtand the nature of the word divorce, 


a dFvertendo. 


Mor, No excurſions upon words, good Doctor; to 
che queſtion briefly. 
VOI. XII. H 
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Ct. ILanſwer then, the canon-law affords divorce but 
in few caſes; and the principal is in the common caſe, 
the aduiterous caſe : but there are dauodecim impedimenta, 
twelve impediments (as we call 'em) all which do not 
dirimere coutradtum, but irritum reddere matrimoniuzn, 
as we ſay in the Canon-Law ; no? take away the bond, 
. but cauſe a wullity therein, 

Mor. 1 underitood you before : good Sir avoid your 
impertinency of tranſlation. 

Ott. He cannot open this. too much, Sir, by your ſa- 
vour. 

Mor. Yet more! | * 

rue. O, you muſt give the learned men leave, Sir. 
To your impediments, Maſter Doctor. 

Cut. The firſt is impedimentum erroris, 

C12. Of which there are ſeveral ſpecies. 

Cut. Ay, as error per ſonæ. 

Ot. If thou contract yourſelf to one perſon, thinking 
her another. 

Cut. Then error fortune. 

(tt. If the be a beggar, and you thought her rick; 

Cut. Then error quatiitatis, | 

Ott. If the prove ſtubboru or heading, that you 
thought obedient. 

Mor, How? Is that, Sir, a lawful impediment ?. one 
at once, I pray you, Gentlemen. 

Ott. Ay, aute copulam, but not poſt. copulam, Sir. 

Cut. Maſter Parſon ſays right. Nec poſt nuptirrur: 
enedictiouvem. It doth indeed but irrita reddere ſpon- 
alia, annul the contract; after marriage it is of no ob- 
ſtancy. 

Tue. Alas, Sir, what a lope are we fall from by 
this time! 

Cut. The next is conditio if thou thoupht her free- 
born, and ihe prove a bond-woman, there is enen 
of eſlate and condition. 

Ott. Ay, but, Mailer DoRor, theſe ſervirides are 
ublate now, among us Chriſtians. 

Cut. B your-favour, Mr-Parign x © 

05. You {hall give me leave, Mr Doctor. 
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Mor. Nay, gentlemen, quarrel not in that queſtion: 
it concerns not my caſe; paſs to the third 

Cut. Weil then, the third is vote if either part 
have made a vow of chaſtity. But that practice, as Mr 
Parſon ſaid of the other, is taken away among us, thanks: 
be to diſcipline, The fourth is cognatio e if the per ons 
be of kin within the degrees. 

Ott. Ay, do you know what the degrees are, Sir? 

Jr. No, nor I care not, Sir; trey offer me no com- 
fort in the queſtlon, I am ſure, 

Cut. But there is a branch of this impediment may, 
which is cognatio ſpiritualis. If you were her god- ſa- 
ther, Sir, then the marriage is inceſtuous. 

Ott. That comment is abſurd and ſuperſtitions, Mr 
Doctor: I cannot endure it, Are we not all brothers, 
and ſiſters, and as much akin in that, as godfathers and 
goddaughters. 

Mor. O me! to end the controverſy, I never was a 
godfather, I never was a godfather in my life, Sir. 
Paſs to the next. | 

Cut. The fifth is crimen adulterii > the known cafe, 
The ſisth cultds diſparitas, difference of religion: have: 
you ever examin'a her, what religion is ſhe off? 

Mar. No, I would rather he were of none, than be: 
put to the trouble of it. 

Ott. You may have it done for you, Sir, 

Mor. By no meaus, good Sir; on to the reſt; ſha!b 
you ever come to an end, think you? 

True. Yes, he bas done half, Sir. (On to the ref! ). 


De patient, and expect, Sir. 


Cut. The ſeventh is, viz. if it were upon compulſion 
or force. 

Mor. O no, it was too voluntarv,.mine, tos voluntary. 

Cut, The eighth i is, ordo ; if ever ſhe have taken holy 
orders. 

Ott. That's ſuperſtitions too. 

Mor. No matter, Mr Parſon; would ſhe would ga 
into a nunnery yet. 

Cut, The ninth is, ligamen; if vou were beund, Sir, 
to any other before. 
i 
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Jer. I thruft myſelf too ſoon into theſe fetters. 
Cut, The tenth is, publica honeſtas z which is inchoata 


ua aſſinitas. 


Ott. Ay, or afftnitas ort ex ſponſalibus; and is but 
leve impedimontum. 


Mor. I feel ne air of comfort blowing to me, in all 
this. 

Cut. The eleventh is, affnitas ex nn 

Ott. Which is no leſs vera aſſinitas, than the other, 
Mr Door. 

Cut. True, gue oritur ex ligitimo mairimosios 

Ott, You ſay right, venerable Doctor: and, naſcitnr 
ex eo, quod per conjugium dug per fone tfficiuntur una 
earo 

Mor. Hey day! now they begin. 

Cut. I conceive you, Mr Parſon : [ta per for nica- 
tionem & ue eft verus pater, qui fic generate 

Ott. Et vere filins qui fic generatur 

Mor. What's all this to me ? 

Cler. Now 1t grows warm. 

Cut. The twelfih and laſt is, /i forte coire neguibis. 

Ott. Av, that is impedimentum graviſſimum : it doth 
utterly annul, and annihilate that. If ycu have ma- 
nifetam Higiditatem, you. are well, Sir ? 
= Why, there is comfort come at length, Sir, 
Con feſs yourſelf but a man unable, and ſhe will ive to 
be divorc's firſt. 

Ott. Ay, or if there be morbus ger petuus et inſanabilis; 
as Paralyſis, Elephiautiaſis, or ſo 

Dau. O, but fr igiditas is the fairer way, Gentlemen, 

G;t. You ſay iwuth, Sir, and as it is in the Canoz, 
*. Dede. | 

Ct, I conceive you, Sir, 

Cler. Beſore he ſpeaks. | 

Git. That a boy, or child, under years, is not fat it for 


marriage, becauſe he cannot reddene debitum. So your 
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True. Your impotentes, you whorſon lobſter. COT 
Oit. Your impoteutęs, I ſhould ſay, are minim: apti ac 

contraſie nda matrimo nimm. 
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True. Matrimonium 2 we ſhall have moſt unmatrimo- 
nial Latin with you! : natrimonia, and be hang'd. 

Dau. You put 'em out, Man. 

Cut. But then there will ariſe a daubt, Mr Parton, 
in our caſe, poſt mairimonium 2 that frigiditaze Præditas 
(do you conceive me, Sir?) | 

Ort. Very well, Sir. 

Cut. Who cannot uti uxore pro uxore, may /aber? 
eam pro ſorore. . 

Ott. Abſurd, abſurd, abſurd, and merely apoſtarical. 

Cut, You ſhall pardon me, Mr Parſon, I can prove it. 

Ott. You can prove a will, Mr Doctor, you can prove 
nothing elſe. Does not the verſe of your own canon 
ſay, Hec ſoclanda detaut connubia, facta retrattint——- 

Cur. I grant you; but how do they retradtare, Mr 
Parſon ? 

Mor. (O! this was it I fear? d. ) 

Ott. In æternum, Sir. 

Cut. That's falſe in divinity, by your favour. 

Ott * Vis falſe in huinanity, to ſay ſo. Is he not 
prorſus iuutilis ad thorun: 2 Can hie pr eſtare idem datum : ? 
I wculd fain know. 

Cut. Les; how if he do connalers ? 

Ott. He cannot connulere, it is impoſſible, 

True. Nay, good vir, attend the learned men; tt ey'll 
think you ne gle 'em elie. 

Cut. Or, if he. do ſimalure himſelf Frigidum, odio 
uxoris, or ſo? 

Ort 1 fay, be is aduller manife/tus then. 

Dau. (They diſpute it very learnedly, 1'faith,) 

Ort. And proftitutor uxoris; and this is poſitive. 

Mor. Good Sir. let me eſcape. 5 

True You will not do me that wrong, Sir? 

Ott And therefore if he be manife/te frigidus, Sir. 

Cut. Ay, if be be manifeſto. frigidus, I grant you, 

Ott Why, that was my concluſion, 

Cit. And mine too. 

True Nay, hear the concluſion, Sir. 

Ott. Then frigiditatis cauſa 

Cuz, Yes, cauſa ö 
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Mor. O mine ears! c 
Ott. She may have libellum divor iii iu you. 
Cut. Av, divortii Ibellum ſhe will ſure have. 

Mor. Good Ecchos, forbear, 

Ort If you confeſs it. 

Cut. W hich I would do, 8i 
Mor. I will do any thing 
Ott. And clear myſelf in foro E oy aro NN 
Cut. Becauſe you want indeed 

Mor. Yet more! 

Ott. Exercendi poteſtate. 


S EN. IV. 


ErtcoENE, MoRrosrE, HaventyY, CENTAURE, 
Mavis, Mrs OTTER, Daw, TRUEWIT, DAUPHINE, 
 CLERIMONT), La-FoOLE, OTTER, CUTBERD. 


. Epi. I will not endure it any longer. Ladies, I be- 
ſeech you help me. This is ſuch a wrong as never was 
offer'd to poor bride before! upon her marrĩiage- day to 
have her hufhand conſpire againft her, and a couple of 
mercenary companions to be brought in for form's ſake, 
to perſuade a feparation ! If you had blood or virtue in 
vou, Gentlemen, you would not ſuffer ſuch ear-wigs 
about a hyfband, or ſcorpions to creep between man 
and wife 

Mor. O the variety and the changes of my torment ! 

Hau. Let 'em be eudgetl'd out of doors by oyr grooms, 

Cen. I'll lend you my footman. 

Mav. We'll have our men blanket them d' the hall. 

Mr; Ott. As there was one at our houte, Madam, 101 
peeping in at the door. 

Daw. Content, i' faith. 

True. Stay, Ladies and Gentlemen ; ; you'll derr * 
fore you proceed? _ 

| Mav. FN ha? the bridegroom blanketed too. 
Cen. Begin with him firſt, 
Hau. Yes, by my troth. 

Mor. O, mankind generation ! 
Dau. Ladies, for my ſake forbear. $24 
Hau. Yes, for Sir Dauphine's ſake. 
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Cen. He ſhall command us. 

La- F. He is as fine a gentleman of his inches, Ma- 
dam, as any is about the town, and wears as good « co 
lours when he liſts. 

True. Be brief, Sir, and confeſs your Wand; mem 
be a fire to be quit of you, if ihe but hear that nam'd 
once, you ſhall not entreat her to ſtay; ſhe'll fly you 
like one that had the marks upon him. 

Mor. Ladies, I muſt crave all your pardons — 

True. Silence, Ladies. ) 

Mor. For a wrong I have done to your whole ſex, in 
marrying this fair and virtuous IA EI IEEE 

Cler. Hear him, good Ladies, 

Mor. Being guilty of an infirmity, which, before I 
conferr'd with theſe learned men, I thought I might 
have conceal'd ——— 

True. But now being better inform'd in his conſcience 
by them, he is to declare it, and give ſatisfaction, by 
aſking your. public forgiveneſs, 


Mor. Jam no man, Ladies, | a 


All. How! . 
Mor. Utterly pnabled ; in nature, by reafon of figs 


dity, to perform the duties, or any the leaſt office of a 
huſband. 


Mav. Now out upon him, prodigions creature ! 
Cen. Bridegroom uncarnate 
. Haw, And would you offer it to a young nennen 
Mrs Ott. A lady of her longings? 
Epi. Tut, a device, à device, this; it ſmells ravkly, 
Ladies. A mere comment of his own, 
True. Why, if you ſuſpect that, Ladies, you may have 
him ſearch'd. 
; Daw. As the cuſtom is, by a jury of phyſicians. 
La-F. Yes, faith, 'twill be brave. 
Mor. O me, muſt I undergo that? t 
MM; « On. No, let women ſearch bim, Madam ; ; we can 
do it ourſelves. | 
Mor. Out on me, worle ! 
Epi. No, Ladies, you ſhall not need, YU abs bim 
with all bis faults, 


\S. * 
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Alor. Worlt of all! | 

* Cler, Why, then; 'tis no divorce, Doctor, if ſhe con - 
ſent not. 

Cut. No, if the man be frigidas, it is de Harte axoris, 
that we grant- -libeilam divortii, in the law. 

Ott. Ay, it is the ſame in theology. 

Mor. Worſe, worſe than worft ! - 

True. Nay, Sir, be not utterly difhearten'd ; we have: 
yet a ſmall relict of hope left, as near as our comfort 
is blown out. Clerimont, produce your brace of knights. 
What was that, Mr Parſon, you told me is errore qua- 
Utatis, e'en now? Dauphine, whiſper rhe bride, that» 
the carry it as if ſhe were guilty and aſham'd. 

Ott. Marry, Sir; tn errore qualitatis (which Mr Doctor 
did for bear to urge) if the be found corupta, that is, 
vitiated or broken up, that was pro virgine deſponſa, 
eſpous'd for a maid 

Mor. What then, Sir? 

Ott. It doth dirimere 1 and irritum redders: 
too. 

True, If this be true, we are happy again, Sir, once 
more. Here are an honourable brace of knights that 
ſhall affirm ſo much. 

Daw. Pardon us, good Mr Clerimont. 

La-F. You ſhall excuſe-us, Mr Clerimont. 

Cl:r. Nay, you muſt make it good now, Knights; 
there is no remedy : I'll eat no words for you, nor no 
men: you know you ſpoke it to me. 

Daw. Is this gentlemanlike, Sir? 

True. Jack Daw, he's worſe than Sir Amorous; fierces 
a great deal. Sir Amorous, beware; there be ten Daws 


in this Clerimont. 


La- F. Vil confeſs it, Sir. 


Dau. Will you, Sir Amorous? Will you wound re · 
1 EE 


La- F. I am re ſolv'd. 
True, So ſhould you be too, Jack Daw.. What Mould 


keep. you off? She is but a woman, and in difgrace, 
He'll be glad owt. 


Dau. Will he? I thought he would ha” been angry. 


fa 


Wi 


ſhould 
pr ace. 


angry. 
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Ger. You will diſpatch, Knights; it muſt be done, 
i'faith. 

True, Why, an' it muſt, it ſhall, Sir, they fay, They'll 
ne'er go back. Do not tempt his patience. 

Daw. It is true indeed, Sir. , — 

La-F. Yes, I aſſure vou, Sir. 

Mor. What is true, Gentlemen? what do you aſſure 
me ? 

Daw. Fhat we have known your bride, r 

La-F. In good faſhion. She was our miſtreſs, or ſo. 

- Cier, Nay, you muſt be plain, Knights, as you were: 
10 me. 

Ott. Ay, the queſtion i is, if you have carnaliter, or no? 

La-F. Carnaliter. What elſe, Sir? ; 

Ott. It is enough ; a plain nullity, 

Epi, I am undone, I am undone ! 

Mor. O, let me worſhip and adore you, Gentlemen! 
Epi. I am undone! _ 

Mor. Yes, to my hand, I thank theſe knights, Ma- 
ſter Parſon, let me thank you otherwiſe, 

Cen. And ha? they confeſs'd ? 

Mav. Now out upon 'em, informers ! 

True. You ſee what creatures you may beſtow your- 
favours on, Madams. 

Hau. I would except againſt 'em as beaten knights, 
wench, and not good witneſſes in law. 

Mr; Ott. Poor gentiewoman, how ſhe takes it! 

Hau. Be comfarted, Moroſe, I love vou the better for't. 

Cen, So do I, I proteſt. 

Cut. But, Gentlemen, you have not known her fince 
matrimonium © 

Daw. Not to-day, Mr Doctor. 

La-F. No, Sir, not to-day. 

Cut. Why, then, I ſay, for any act before, the ma- 
trimonium is good and perſect; unleſs the worſhipful 
bridegroom. did preciſely, . beſore witneſs, demand, if 

& Were virgo ante uuptias. 1 

Epi. No, that he did not, I aſſure you, Mr Dottor. 

Fut. If he-cannot prove that, it is ra2⁰ confugiun, 


DI OE NE ory! 


not w ithſtanding the premiſſes; and they do no way in- 
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pedire: and this is my ſentence, this I pronounce: 

Ott. I am of Mr Doctor's reſolution too, Sit; if you 
wade not that demand arte nuptias. 

Mor. O myheart! wilt thou-break? wilt thou break? 
This is the worſt of all worſt worſts that hell could have 
devis'd! Marry a whore! and fo much noiſe! 

Dau. Come, I fee now plain conſederacy in this Doc- 
tor and this Parſon, to abuſe a geutleman. You ſtudy 
his affliction: I pray be gane, companions. And, Gentle- 
men, I begin to ſuſpect you, for having parts with 'em. 
Sir, will it pleaſe you hear me? 

Mor. O, do not talk to me! Take not from me the 
Pleaſure of dying in ſilence, nephew. 

Dau. Sir, I muſt ſpeak to you. I have been long 
Your poor deſpis'd kinſman, and many a hard thought 
has ſtrengthen'd you againſt me: but now it ſhall ap- 
pear if either I love you or your peace, and prefer them 
to all the world beſide, I will not be long or grievous 
to you, Sir. II free you of this unhappy match abſc- 
lutely, and inſtantly, after all this trouble, and. almoſt 
in your deſpair now 
Mor. It cannot be. 

Dau. Sir, that you be never troubted with a murmur 
of it more, what ſhall J hope for, or deſerve of you? 

Mor. O, what theu wilt, ne phe w Thou ſhalt de- 
ſerve me; and have me. 

Dau. Shall I have your favour perfect to me, and 
love hereafter? | | 

Mor. Thar, and any thing beſide, Make thine own 
conditions: my whole eſtate is thine; manage it, I will 
become thy ward. 

Dau. Nay, Sir, I will not be ſo unreaſonable. 
Epi. Will Sir Dauphine be mine enemy too? 


Epi. 
man 
grea 
now 
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Dau. You know I have been Jung a ſuitor to you, þ, 


Uncle, that out of your eſtate, which is fifteen. hundred 
a-year, you would allow me but five hundred during 
lie, and affure the reſt upon me after; to which I have 
often, by wylclf and my Hieuds, enger d you a umg. 
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to ſign, which you would never conſent or incline to. 
If you pleaſe but to effect it now 
Mor. Thou fhalt have it, Nephew : I will do it, and 
more. | 
Dau. If T-quit you not preſently, and for ever of this 


cuntber, you ſhafl have power inſtantly, afore all thele, 
io revoke your. act, and I will become whole tlave you 


will give me to, for ever. 
Mor. Where is the writing? I will ſeal to it, that, 


or to a blank, and write thine own conditions, 


Epi. O me, moſt unfortunate wretched gentle woman! 

Hau. Will Sir Daupbine-do this? 

pi. Good Sir, have ſome compa:iton on me. 

Mor. O, my nephew knows you belike! Away, cro- 
codile. 

Cen. He does it not ſure without good ground. 

Dau. Here, Sir. 
Mor. Come, Nephew, give me the pen; I will ſub- 
icribe to any thing, and feal to what thou wilt, for wy 


deliverance. Thou art my reſtorer. Here I deliver it 


thee as my deed. If there be a word in it lacking, or 
writ with falſe orthography, I proteſt before — I will 
not take the advantage. 

Dau. Then there is your releaſe, Sir; [e takes off 


Epiceene's peruke.}] you have married a bor, a gentle- 


man's fon, that I have brought up this half vear, at my 
great charges, and Yor this compoſition, which I have 
now made with you. Wher ſay you, Mr DoQor? this 
is juſtum impedimentum, I hope, errer per/one. 

Ott. Ves, Sir, in primo gradu. 

Cut. In primo ga du. | 

Ae I thank you, good Dr Cutberd, and Parſon Ot- 

[ He apy off their beards in diſguiſe] You are 

8 to em, Sir, that have taken this pains fer 


0 you, ou; amd my friend Mr Truewit, who enabled gm for 


mdr -ed 


e buſineſs, Now you may go in and relt; be as pri- | 


durP8hxte as you will, Sir, I'll not trouble you, till you 
| haveſbable me with your funeral, which I care not how 
ning len it come. Cutberd, I'll make your leaſe good: 


ank me not, but with your leg, Cutberd, And Tom 
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Otter, your princeſs {hall be reconcibd to you, How 
| now, Gentlemen, do you look at me? 

Cler. A boy! 

Hau. Yes, Mrs Epiccene. 

Trae. Well, Dauphine, you have lurch'd your friends 
of the better half oi ite garland, by concealing this part 
of the plot; but much good do it thee, thou deſerv'dſt 

it, lad: and Clerimcns, for thy unexpected bringing 
theſe two to confefiion, wear my part of it freely, 
Nay. Sir Dai, and Sir La-Foole, you ſee the gentle- 
woman that has done you the favours! We are all 
thaukful to yeu, and [9 ſhould the womankind here, 
"ſpecially for lying on her, tho? not with her] You meant 
Jo, TI am hre: but that we have ſtuck it upon you to- 
day, in your own imagin'd perſons, and ſo lately, this 
Amazon, the champion of the ſex, ſhould beat yon 
"now thriftily, for the common flanders which ladies re 
ceive from ſuch cuckows as you are. You are they, 
that when no merit of Fortune can make you hope to 
enjoy their bodies, will yet ly with their reputations, 
and make their fame ſuffer. Away, you common moths 
of theſe, and all ladies honours. Go, travel to make 
legs and faces, and come home with ſome mew matter 
to be laugh'd at; you deſerve to live in an air as cor- 
rupted as that wherewith you feed Rumour, Madams, 
you are mute, upon this new metamorphoſis! but here 
ſtands ſhe that has vindicated your ſames. Take heed 
of ſuch inſectæ hereafter ; and let it not trouble you, 
that you have diſcover'd any myſteries to this young 
gentleman : he is (almoſt) of years, and will make a 
good viſitant within this twelvemonth. In the mean 
time, we'll-all undertake for his ſecrecy, that can ſpeak 
| fo well of his ſilence. Spectators, if you like this 
| comedy, riſe chearfully; and now Moroſe is gone in, 
| clap your hands: it may be, that noiſe will cure him, 
at leaſt pleaſe him, | { Exeunt omua. 
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